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HERE having been formerly pub- 

| lind among the Works of Mr. Pope, 
an Authentic Edition of his Letters, 
with thoſe of his Friemds; we thought it 
would be to the Purchaſers to have 
likewife the Letters between him and Dr. Swi/7 - 
"Theſe we have copied from an Impreſſion 
from Dublin, and faid to be printed by the 
Dean's Direction. | 
As it was begun without our Author's 
Knowledge, and not only continued without 
his Conſent but after his abſolute Refuſal, he 
would not be prevail'd upon to reviſe theſe 
Letters, but gave us a few more of the Dean's, 
a little to —_ up the Hiſtory of their Publi- 
cation; which the Reader may ſee in one 
View, if he only obſerves the Paſſages marked 
with Comma's in Letters 75, 77, 81, 84, 86, © 

87, 88, of this Book. 
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N. B. Thoſe Letters which have an 
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LEZTTIIX I. 


Mr. Por E te Dr. SwipT, 


une 18, 1714. 

HaTtver Apologies i might 46,0 

me to make at any other time for writing 

to you, | ſhall uſe none now, to a man 
who has own'd himſelf as ſplenetick as a Cat in the 
Country. In that circumſtance, I know by expe- 
rience a letter is a uſeful, as well as amuſing thing ; 
If you we tod bufled in Sate-affairs to read it, yet you 
may find entertainment in folding it into divers figures, 
either doubling it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it 
into a ſerpentine form : or if your diſpoſition ſhould 
not be ſo mathematical, in taking it with you to that 
E 
than ordinary: where after an abrupt diviſion of the 
paper, it may not — to ſit and re- 


n 
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joyn the broken lines together. All theſe amuſements F 

am no ſtranger to in the Country, and doubt not but 
y this time) you begin to reliſh them, in your pre- 
t contemplative fituation. 

I remember a man who was thought to have ſome 
knowledge in the world, us'd to affirm, that no people 
in town ever complained they were by their 
Friends in the country : but my experience 
convinces me he was miſtaken, for I find a great many 
here grievouſly complaining of you, upon this ſcore. 
I am told further, you treat the you corre- 
ſpond with in a very arrogant ſtyle, and tell them you 
admire at their inſolence in diſturbing your meditations, 
or even enquiring of your ꝰ retreat: but this I will not 
politively aſſert, becauſe I never received any ſuch in- 
tulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord Oxtord ſays you 
have not written to him once fince you went : but 
this ps may be only policy, in him or you: 
and I, who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely credit 
any thing he affirms. - At Button's it is re you are 
F 

to app me tate 
— 72 ; and a Wit who effects 
to imitate fays, that the Miniſtry now are like 
thoſe Heathens of old, who received their Oracles from 
the Woods. The Gentlemen of the Roman-Catho- 
lick perſuaſion are not unwilling to credit me, when 
f whiſper, that you are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits 


Sametime before the death of Queen , Anne, when 
ber Miniflers were quarreling, and the Dean could not 
reconcile them, be retired to a Friend's Hauſe in Berk- 
ſhire, and never ſaw them after. This Note is taken 
from the Edition printed at Dublin by G. Faulkener. 

com- 


— 


Dr. SWIFT, &.. 3 


commiſſioned from the Court of Rome, in order to 
ſettle the moſt convenient methods to be taken for the 
coming of the Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is ſingular 
in his opinion, and imagines your only deſign is to 
attend at full leiſure to the life and adventures of Scrib- 
lerus. This indeed muſt be granted of greater im- 
rtance than all the reſt ; and I wiſh I could promiſe 
5 well of you. The top of my own ambition is to 
contribute to that great work, and I ſhall trauſlate Ho- 
mer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what 
s I have made in it. I can't name Mr. Gay, 
without all the acknowledgments which I ſhall ever 
owe you, on his account. If I writ this in verſe, I 
would tell you, you are like the ſun, and while men 
imagine you to be retir'd or abſent, are hourly exert- 
ing your indulgence, and bringing things to maturity 
for their advantage. Of all the world, you are the 
man (wichout flattery) who ſerve your friends with 
the * it is 2 to thank 
you, idering your temper ; and this is the period, 
of all my letter which I 1 think the moſt 
impertinent. I am with che trueſt affection 


Yours, &. 
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LETTER II. 


From Dr. Swift to * Pope. 


Dublin, June 28, 2. 
N Clogher gave me your 
— — 1 not writing. 


I am naturally no very exact correſ po - * 
ty of returning, 


J leave a country without 
think as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or eſteemed 
in it, to avoid the Defiderium which of all things 
makes life moſt uneaſy. But you muſt give me leave 
to. add one thing, that you talk at your caſe, being 
wholly unconcerned in publick events: For, if your 
fins the Wiks canine, you may for ſome 
favour ; if the Tories return, you are at ſure of 
2 - You know how well | loved both Lord Ox- 
rd and Bolingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Or- 
mond is to me: Do you imagine I can be eaſy while 
their enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads? 
1 nunc, & verſus tecum meditare canoros ——— Do you 
I can be cafy, when I think of the probabl 
conſequences proceedings, perhaps u 
very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds of 
many hundred thouſand good fubjet Upon the 
whole, you may truly attribute my to the E- 


Dr. St. George Aſh, formerly a Fellow of Trini- 
ty-College, Dublin, (te whom the Dean was a pupil) 
Ze Biſhop of Clogher, and tranſlated to the 
Ser of Derry in 1716-17. » Dublin Edit. dypſe 
YPle, 


Dr. SWIFT, &c: 0 


clypſe, but it was that Eclypſe which happened on 
1 l 0 At 6 
I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop (mine is 
not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. If 
it others as well as me, you have got your 
in profit and reputation: Yet I am angry at ſome 
nee your next do 
not let me have ſo many unjuſtiſiable to war 
and gods. I tell you all the faults I know, only in 
two places you are a little obſcure ; but I ex- 
to be ſo in one or two and twenty. I 
no ſoul of it here, for indeed it is not 
very much abound in Judges, 


tolerably good, and 
abſent, I ſhall be much inclined 
when there is a Parliament on this: but truly I muſt 
be a little caſy in my mind before I can think of Scrib- 
You are to underſtand that I live in the corner of a 
vaſt unfurniſhed houſe ; my famil 
ard, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, 
an old maid, who are all at board-wages, and when I 
do not dine abroad, or make an entertainment, (which 
laſt is very rare) I cat a mutton-pye, and drink half 
: | B 3 a pint 
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a pint of wine: My amuſements are defending 
{mall dominions againſt the Arch-Biſhop, and 2 
vyouring to reduce my rebellious Choir. Perditur 
Bec inter miſero lux. I defire you will preſent my 
humble ſervice to Mr, Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, and 
Mr. Rowe, and Gay. I am, and will be always, 
extreamly yours, &c. N. 


— — __—p_____ 
| LETTER III. 


Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. 


June 20, 1716. 

Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas with- 

out bearing a tellimony from me of the conſtant 
eſteem and affection I am both obliged and-inclincd to 
have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you than I, 
how often you are in our thoughts and in our cups, 
and how I learn to ſleep leſs and drink more, when- 
ever you are named among us. I look upon a friend 
in . upon 1 iend in — — woo yam | 

iſhly-ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well-diſpoſed 
oP and ready to do med is db 6, 
in that ſtate of ſeparation, tho' I hear nothing from 
him, and make addreſſes to him but very rarely. A 
roteſtant divine cannot take it amiſs that I treat him 
in the ſame manner with my patron Saint. 

I can tell you no news, but what you will not ſuf- 
ficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer many things as an 
author militant : whereof in your days of probation, 
vou have bcen a ſharer, or you had not arrived to 
that triumphant ſtate you now defervedly enjoy 2 


of the Cardinalat, tho' I ſuffer for my Religion in al- 
moſt every weekly paper. I have begun to take 
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man to 
Church of Rome I judge (from many modern 


I 
? 


toms, as well as ancient prophecies) to be in a declin- 
ing condition ; that of England will in a ſhort time 
be ſcarce able to maintain her own family : ſo Churches 
ſink as generally as Banks in Europe, and for the ſame 
reaſon ; that Religion and Trade, which at firſt were 
open and free, have been reduced into the Manage- 
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LETTER IV. 
From Dr, Swiſt to Mr. Pope. 


: Ang. 30, 1716. 
I Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom, 
before any other queſtion relating to yaur health, 
or fortune, or ſucceſs as a Poet, I enquired your prin- 
ei ples in the common form, Is he a Whig or a Tory? 
] am ſorry to find they are not fo well tallied to the 
prelent juncture as I could wiſh. I always thought 
the terms of Fas and Jure had been introduced by 
the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any ſort in Kings 
was held an unexceptionable title in the courts of 
Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a perfect good ſubject 
in all its preſent latitudes, 1 fhall conclude you are be- 
come rich, and able to live without dedications to men 
in power, whereby one great inconvenience will fol- 
low, that you and the warld and poſterity will be 
utterly ignorant of their Virtues. For, either your 
brethren have miſerably deceived us theſe hundred 
years paſt, or Power confers Virtue, as naturally as 
five of your Popiſh ſacraments do Grace. You 
ſleep leſs and drink more. — But your maſter Ho- 
race was Vini ſom ni que benignus : and as I take it both 
are 1 for your trade. As to mine, there are a 
thou'and poctical texts to confirm the one; and as to 
the ocher, I know it was anciently the cuſtom to ſleep 
in Temples for thoſe who would conſult the Oracles, 
& Who dictates to me ſlumbring, &c. , 
You are an ill Catholick, or a w. ſe Geographer, 


Dr. SWIFT, Se. 9 


for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I ap- 
peal even to any Spaniſh divine, whether Addreſſes were 
ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? And 
who are all theſe enemies you hint at ? I can only 
think of Curll,, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, 
and a few others whoſe fame l have forgot: Tools in 
my opinion are as neceſſary for a good writer, as pen, 
ink and paper. And beſides, I would fain know whe- 
ther every Draper doth not ſhew you three or four 
damn'd pieces of ſtuff to ſet off his good one? How- 
eyer, I will grant, that one thorough Bookiclling Rogue 
is better qualified to vex an authur, than all his co- 
temporary ſcsiblers in Critick or Satire, not only by 
ſtolen Copies of what was incorrect or unfit for the 
publick, but by downright laying o:her mens dulaets” 
at your door. I had a long defign upon the Ears of 
that Curll, when I woes in credit, but the rogue would 
never allow me a fair ſtroke at them, although my 
ife was ready drawn and ſharp. I can hardly 
jeve the relation of his being poiſoned, although 
the Hiſtorian pretends to have been an eye · witneis; 
But I beg pardon, Sack might do it, although Rate- 
bane would not. I never ſaw the thing you mention 
as falſely imputed to you ; but I think the frolicks of 
merry hours, even when we are guilty, ſhould not 
be left to the mercy of our beſt friends, until Curll and 
his reſemblers are hang'd. | 
Wich ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you and 
your friends, I take your projett of an employment 
under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. Have a 
little patience and you will find more merit and en- 
couragement at home by the ſame methods. You are 
ungrateful to your country; quit but your own Reli- 
gion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you a 
&ce choice for any other, or for none at all, and pay 


youu 
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you well into the bargain. Therefore pray do not 
run and diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling them 
you were forced to leave your native home becauſe we 
would oblige you to be a Chriſtian ; whereas we will 
make it appear to all the world, that we only com- 


Pelle you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very corre, but 
in a ſtrain purely what a ical Quaker ſhould do, 
commending her look and habit, &c. It gave me a 
hint that a ſett of Quaker-paſtorals might ſucceed, if 
233 ae 
hear what he ſays. I believe fur- 


Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe for 
ſeldom writing to you. I am in an obſcure ſcene, 
where you know neither thing nor perſon. I can on- 
ly anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a ſort 
whenever you think fit to employ me. But I can aſ- 
ſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſſed me 
wonderfully, for I will impute no defect to thoſe two 
pakry years which have ſlipt by fince I had the hap- 
pineſs to ſee you. I am with the trueſt eſteem, 


Yours, &c, 


Lg 
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9 LETTERM V. 
From Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. 


Dyoblin, Fan. 10, 1721. 

Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, 
vpon which I am determined to lay open my 
mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 
to my Lord Chief. Juſtice Whitſhed, under the fitua- 
dow | am in. For, I take this cauſe nay to lye 
before you: You are a much fitter Judge of what con- 
cerns the credit of a Writer, the injuries that are done 
him, and the reparations he ought to receive. Beſides, 
I doubt, whether the Arguments I could ſuggeſt to 
ve my own innocence would be of much weight 
om the gentlemen of the Long-robe to thoſe in Furs, 
upon whoſe deciſion about the difference of Style or 
Sentiments, I ſhould be very unwilling to leave the 
merits of my Cauſe. a | 
Give me leave then to put you in mind, (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks before 
the Queen's death, 1 left the town, upon occaſion of 
that incurable breach among the great men at Court, 
and went down to Berkſhire, where you may remem- 
ber that you gave me the favour of a viſit. While 
I was in that retirement, I writ a Diſcourſe which I 
thought might be uſeful in ſuch a juncture of affairs, 
and ſent it up to London; but upon ſome difference 
in opinion between me and a certain great Miniſter 
pow abroad, the publiſhing of it was deferred io long 


* 


® This Letter Mr. Pope never receit d. 
that 
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that the Queen died, and I recalled my copy, which 
hath been ever fince in ſaſe hands. In a weeks 
after the loſs of that excellent Princeſs, I came to my 
ſtation here; where I have continued ever fince in the 
greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance of thoſe events 
which are moſt commonly talked of in the world. I 
neither know the names nor number of the Royal Fa- 
mily which now reigns, further than the Prayer-book 
informs me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who 
are Secretaries, nor with what nations we are in peace 
or war. And this manner of life was not taken u 

out of any ſort of Affectation, but merely to * 
giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party- zeal. 

J had indeed written ſome Memorials of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other infor- 
mations, which I receiv'd, as neceſſary materials to 
ualify me for doing ſomething in an employment then 


perion, who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare of ſteddineſs 
or fincerity, I diſdained to accept it. | 
Theſe papers, a: my few hours of health and lei- 


me: But, as it was at the dif ſal of a 


ſure, I have been digeiting into order by one ſheet at 


a time, for I dare not venture any further, leſt the 
humour of ſcarching and ſeizing papers ſhould revive ; 
not that I am in pain of any danger to my ſelf, (for 
they contain nothing of preſent Times or Perſons, up- 
on which I ſhall never loſe a thought while there is a 
Cat or a Spaniel in the houſe) but to them 
from being loſt among Meſſengers and ks. 

J have written in this kingdom, a + diſcourſe to 
perſuade the wretched people te wear their own Ma- 


— — 


* Hiftoriographer. + 4 Propoſal for the uni- 
nufactures 


verſal Uje of Liiſh Manvfadbarer. 


Dr. SWIFT, &.. 13 


nuſactures inſtead of thoſe from England: This Trea- 
tiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to the ſenti- 
ments of the whole nation, except of thoſe gentlemen 
who had employments, or were Expectants. Upon 

which a perſon in great office here immediately took 
the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the Chief Juſtice, and 
informed him of a ſeditious, faftious, and virulent 
Pamphlet, lately publiſhed with a deſign of ſetting the 
two Kingdoms at variance; direfting at the ſame 
time that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted with the 
utmoſt rigour of law. The Chief Juſtice had fo 
quick an underſtanding, that he reſolved, if poſſible, 
to out-do his orders. The Grand-Juries of the county 
and 2 were practiſed effeftually with to repreſent 
the ſaid Pamphlet with all aggravating E pithets, for 
which they had thanks ſent them from England, and 
their Preſentments publiſhed for ſeveral weeks in all 
the news-papers. The Printer was ſeized, and forced 
to give great bail: After his tryal 'the Jury brought 
him in Not Guilty, alchough they been culled 
with the utmoſt induſtry ; the Chief Juſtice ſent 
them back nine times, and kept them eleven hours, 
until being perſectly tired out, they were forced to 
| the mercy of the Judge, by what 
Verdict. During the tryal, the 
other ſingularities, laid his hand 


as not a fingle ſyllable of Party in the whole Trea- 
iſe, and although it was known that the moſt emi- 
nent of thoſe who proſeſſed his owy principles, pub- 
lickly diſallowed his proceedings. But the cauſe being 


ſo very odious and impopular, the tryal of the Verdict 
was deferred from one Term to another, until upon 


the Duke of G-ft-n the Lord Lieutenant's arrival, 
f his 
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his Grace after mature advice, and permiſſion from 
England, was pleaſed to grant a oli projequr. 

This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is faid that 
the man is no ill decider in common caſes of property, 
where Party is out of the queſtion; but when that 
| intervenes, with ambition — to puſh it forward, 
it muſt needs confound any man of little ſpirit, and 
| low birth, who hath no other endowment than that 

| fort of Knowledge, which, however poſſeſſed in the 
| higheſt degrce, can poſſibly give no one good quality 
fo the mind, 

It is true, I have been much concerned _——_— 

upon account of the publick as well as 
RS. hos hoe ill a taſte for wh and ſenſe prevails 
in the world, which Politicks and South-ſea, and 
Party, and Opera's and Maſquerades have introduced. 
For, beſides many infipid papers which the malice of 
ſome hath entitled me to, there are many perſons ap- 
pearing to wiſh me well, and pretending to be judges 
of my ſtyle and manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome _ 
writings to me, of which any man of common ſenſe 
and literature would be heartily aſhamed. I cannot 
forbear inſtancing a Treatiſe called a Dedication upon 
Dedications, which many would have to be mine, al- 
though it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compoſition, 
as I remember at any time to have read. But above 
all, there is one Circumſtance which makes it impoſſi- 
ble for me to have been Author of a Treatiſe, wherein 
there are ſeveral pages containing a Panegyrick on 
King George, of whoſe character and perſon I am 
utterly ignorant, nor ever had once the curiofity to 
enquire into either, living at fo great a diſtance as I 
do, and having long done with whatever can relate to 


Indeed 
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Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts 
freely, whether I were ed or ww; wi — 
cted to be a Councellor, to which I had no manner 
of call. I was humbled enough to fee my ſelf ſo far 
. out-done by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade as 
a Scholar, and too good a Courtier not to diſcover 
his contempt of thoſe who would be men of impor- 
tance out of their ſphere. Beſides, to ſay the truth, 
although I have known many great Miniſters ready e- 
nough to hear Opinions, yet 1 have hardly ſeen one 
that would ever to take Advice ; and this pe- 
dantry ariſeth from a Maxim themſel ves do not believe 
at the ſame time 1 that chere is ſome- 
thing profound in Politicks, which men of plain ho- 
neſt ſenſe cannot arrive to. 

I only wiſh my endeavours had ſucceeded better in 
the great point I had at heart, which was that of re- 
conciling the Miniſters to each other. This might 
have been done, if others who had more concern and 
more influence would have acted their parts: and, if 
this had ſucceeded, the publick intereſt both of Church 
and State would not have been the worſe, nor the 
Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. 

But, whatever © ities a conſtant attendance 
of four years might have given me for endeavouring 
to do good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve at leaſt 
to find tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other Party : 
for many of which I was a conſtant advocate with the 
Earl of Oxford, and for this I appeal to his Lordſhip : 
He knows how often I preſſed him in favour of Mr. 
Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Row, and Mr. Steel, 
although I freely confeſs that his Lordſhip's kindneſs 
to them was altogether owing to his generous notions, 
and the eſteem he had for their wit and parts, of which 
I could only prezend to be a remembrancer. For, I 

| can 
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can never forget the anſwer he gave to the late Lord 
Hallifax, who upon the firſt change of the Miniſtry 
interceded with him to ipare Mr. Congreve: It was 
by repea ing theſe two lines of Virgil, 


Non obtuſa adeo geflamus peflora Peni, 
Nec tam averjus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve 
with the gre2:eſt perſonal civilities, aſſuring him of 
his conſtant favour and protection, and adding that he 
would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 

I remember it was in tho!e times a uſual ſubject of 
raillery towards me among the Miniſters, that I never 
came to them without a Whig in my fleeve; which 
J do not ſay with any view towards making my 
Court; For, the new Principles fixed to thoſe of 
that denomination, I did then, and do now from my 
heart abhor, deteſt and abjure, as wholly degenerate 
form their predeceſſor: I have converied in ſome 
freedom with more Miniſters of State of all parti 
than uſually happens o men of my level, and I con- 
feſs, in their capacity as Miniſters, I look upon them 
as a race of people whoſe acquaintance no man would 
court, otherwiſe than upon the ſcore of Vanity or 
Ambition. The firſt quickly wears off (and is the 
Vice of low minds, for a man of ſpirit is too proud 
to be vain) and the other was not my caſe.  Refides, 
having never received more than one ſmall favour, 
I was under no neceſſity of being a flave to men in 
power, but choſe my friends by their perſonal me- 
rit, without examining how far their notions agreed 
with the politicks then in vogue. I frequently conver- 
fed with Mr Addiſon, and the others I named (except 
Mr. Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniſtry, and 
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Mr. Addiſon's friendſhip to me continued inviolable, 
with as much kindneſs as when we uſed to meet at 
my Lord Sommers or Hallifax, who were leaders of 
the oppolite Party. ; 
I would infer from all this, that it is with great in- 
juſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by your 
Pamphleteers, merely upon account of ſome regard 
which the Queen's laſt Miniſters were pleaſed to have 
2 and yet in my conſcience 1 ne wed 
taker in every ill defign they had againſt the Proteſtant 
Succeſſion, ay 7 and Religion of their 
Country ; and can ſay with Cicero, that I ſhould 
be proud to be included with them in all their ac- 
« tions tangram in equo Trojane.” But, if I have 
never diſcovered by my words, writings, or actions, 
any Party virulence, or dangerous deligns againſt the 
preſent powers; if my friendſhip and converſation 
were equally ſhewn among thoſe who liked or diſap- 
ed the proceedings then at Court, and that I was 
wn to be a common Friend of all deſerving per- 
ſons of the latter fort, when were in diſtreſs; I 
cannot but think it hard, that I am not ſuffered to 
run quietly among the common herd of people, whoſe 
opinions unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead 
to Favour and Preferment. 


Cm DG ˙:ö —˙¹˙⅛ Ä 


have by the proximity of blood: Neither did I ever 
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Feen ple who ſeemed to thinks 
_ Chae vg 4 —mnp tr — 
Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contempti 


my ſelf i 
Succeſſor to the Crown, whatever Title he wks 


regard the right line, except two accounts; fir 
2 1 ; and ſecondly as it — 
much weight in ini e. For 
neceſſity may aboliſh yds, but 2 
ſentiments of the vulgar ; Right of inheritance being 
all topicks ; and there- 
there 
will 


fore in great Changes when that is broke, 
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will remain much heart-burning and diſcontent 
the meaner people; which (under a weak Prince an 
corrupt Adminiſtration) may have the worſt conſe- 
quences upon the peace of any ſtate. 

As to what is called a Revolution-princi uf 
opinion was this; That whenever thoſe evils wha 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of Govern- 
ment, were not in probability ſo pernicious as the 
grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power 
1 will juſtify ſuch a Revolution; and this 
took to have been the caſe in the Prince of Oranges 
expedition, alchough in the ucod 
= > mdrecurmnte: ick long 
| by os. | 

1 had likewiſe in t _ eg 
againſt Standing Armies in times of Peace. e 
I :lways took Standing Armies to be only ſervants 
hired by the Maſter of the family, for keeping his 
own children in ſlavery. And becauſe I conceived, 
that a Prince who could not think himſelf 
without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs have a 
rate intereſt from that of his Subj 


am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceſſities whi 


= 


As to Parliaments, I 
Gothic Inſtitution, which made 
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which Traffick would neither anſwer the deſign nor 
if Parliaments met once a year. | 
Ter, abominated that ſcheme of Politicks, 
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years old) of ſetting up a monied Inte- 
i landed, For I conceived, 
maxim Government 


there not im in our 
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It is true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a 
Dictator, during whoſe adminiſtration, the Power 


pon the greateſt emergenci 
doors, or ſome civil Diſſention: For Armies muſt be 
| governed 


— 
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But when the Virtue 
to luxury and 
this very became perpe- 

1 212 
he moſt 1 c ap- - 


ſome of the ſentiments I had, to 
while I was in the world ; what 
can I ral fo | fave uy * 


chiſm might be publiſhed by authoricy four times a 
year, in order to inſtruct us how we are to ſpeak, 
write, NN Lag 4 


idle a thing it is, for a man 
in obſcurity to attempt defending hi I 
Writer, while the ſpirit of Faction hath & 1 
ed the minds of men 


* * 
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All I un reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been fo ill a Subject 
nor ſo ſtupid an Author, as I have been repreſented 

the virulence of Libellers, whoſe malice hath taken 

ſame train in both, by fathering dangerous Prin- 
ciples in government upon me, which I never main- 
tained, and inſipid Productions which I am not capa- 
ble of writing. For, however I may have been ſower- 
ed by ill treatment, or by melancholy pro- 
ſpects for the publick, I am too much a politician to 


LETTER VI. 
Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. 


Dab lin, an. 3, 1722-3. 
ing home after a ſhort i ramble, I 
| a letter upon my table, and little expected 
opened it to read your name at the bottom. 
The beſt and greateſt part of my life, until theſe laſt 
eight years, I ſpent in England, there I made my 
friendſhips, and there I left my defires : I. am con- 
to another country; what is in pru- 
? I think, to be oblituſque meorum 
ill. What can be the of your 
malice, to wake me out of a ſcurvy flep 
w 
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dine twice a week at the Deanry houſe; chere is 3 
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the preſent condition of many of my old acquairi- 
tance, Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, &c. but you 
mention only Mr. Pope, who I believe is lazy, or 
elſe he might labs ables deer Huge of his ce. [ 
am extremely glad he is not in your caſe of needing 
great mens favour, and could heartily wiſh that you 
were in his. I have been conſidering why Poets have 
ſach il] ſucceſs in making their Court, fince they are 
allowed to be the greateſt and beſt of all flatterers : 
The deſect is, that they flatter only in print or in 
writing, but not by word of mouth : They will give 
things under their hand which they make a conſcience 
of ſpeaking. Beſides they are too libertine to haunt 
anti-chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen, 
and too proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites 
in a great family. Tell me, are you not under Ori- 
ginal fin by the dedication of your Eclogues to Lord 
Bolingbroke ? I am an ill Judge at this diſtance ; 
and beſides, am, for my eaſe, utterly i t of the 
commoneſt things that paſs in the world ; but if all 
Courts have a ſameneſs in them (as the Parſons phraſe 
it) things may be as they were in my time, when 
all employments went to Parliament-men's Friends, 
been uſeful in Elections, and there was 


who 
always a huge Liſt of names in arrears at the Treaſury, 


which would at leaſt take up your ſeven years expe- 
dient to diſcharge even one half. I am of opinion, 
if you will not be offended, that the ſureſt courſe 
would be to get your Friend who lodgeth in your 
houſe to recommend you to the next chief Governor 
who comes over here for a good civil employment, 
ur to be one of his Secretaries, which your Parliament- 
men are fond enough of, when there is no room at 
home. The wine 1s. good and reaſonable ; you may 


ſett 


. 
i 
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ſect of company in this town ſufficient for one man: 
folks will admire you, becauſe they have read you, 
and read of you ; and a good employment will make 
2 live tolerably in London, or ſumptuouſly here; 
or if you divide dee boch places it will be fo 


I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I left 
Ae y both for the late Court, and the 
the force of too much honeſty or too 
little ſublunary Lide. you fell between two ſtools. 
Take care of your health and money ; be leſs modeſt 
and more active; or elſe turn Parſon and get a Bi- 
ſhoprick here: Would to God they would ſend us as 
and anc Gam your tide 


I am ever, &c. 


2 8 „„ r ———_—. 
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LETTER VII. 
Mr. Pope ts Dr. Swift. 


Fan. 12, 1724. 

I den pies me exc * 
ſtings me extremely our ſay ing 
I ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my end 
. 
whole Letter ; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 


1 you will lock upon this as a ſincere 
effet of Friendſhip. Indeed as I cannot but own 
ies with which you tax me, and with which 
I may equally charge you, for both of us have had 
(and one of my both had and given) a Surfeit of 
writing; ſo I really thought you would know your 
zelf to be ſo certain en d my Friendidip, * 


— — ( . 
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whom | moſt lived, m iſhed : 
you left England, my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of 
Rocheſter. Sure this is a nation is curiedly 
afraid of being over run with too much Politeneſa, and 
cannot regain one great Genius, but at the expence of 
another. I tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom 
I] now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well as 
Courage, to make a folid General : and if he eſcapes 
being baniſhed by others, I fear he will baviſh himſelf. 
This leads me to give you ſome account of the man- 
ner of my life and Converſation, which has been in- 
finite'y more various and diſhpated, than when you 


Dr. Atterbury. 
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knew me and cared for me; and among all Sexes, 
Parties, and Proſeſſioms. A Glut of Study and Re- 
tirement in the firſt part of my life, caſt me into this; 
and this I begin to fee will throw me again into Study 
and Retirement. 


The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts 
of people, have hindred me from being violent or four 
to any Party ; but at the ſame time the Obſervations 
and Experiences I cannot but have collected, have 
made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: I 
am therefore the more afflicted and the more angry at 
the Violences and Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either. 


you 
of Reflection, that has made the world pretty indiffe- 


moured as to wiſh that world well. My Friendſhips 
are encreaſed by new ones, yet no part of the warmth 
I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions I have none, 
but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to bear with) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to ; for I think 
thaſe men are next to Knaves who converſe with them. 
The greateſt Man in power of this fort ſhall hardly 
make me bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal obli- 
gation, and that I will take care not to have. The t 
capt tn Br gle SB en ot es 
w to gain and how to uſe ; the Freedom of Friend- 
ſhip with men much my Superiors. To have pleaſed 
great men, ing to Horace, is a praiſe ; but not 


to have flattered them and yet not have diſpleaſed 
them, is a greater. I have carefully avoided all In- 
tercourſe with Poets and Scribblers, unleſs where by 
great chance I have found a modeſt one. By theie 


means I have had no quarrels with any perſonally ; 
| none 
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none have been Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers 
to me; and as there is no great need of an Eclairciſment 
with ſuch, whatever they writ or ſaid I never retalia- 
ted, not only never ſeeming to know, but often really 
never knowing, any thing of the matter. There are 
very few things that give me the Anxiety of a Wiſh ; 
the ſtrongeſt I have would be to paſs my days with 
you, and a few ſuch as you : But Fate has diſperſed 
them all about the world; and I find to wiſh it is as 
vain, as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium and the King- 
dom of the Juſt upon earth. 

If I have finned in my long filence, conſider there 
3s one to whom you your ſelf has been as great a ſin- 
ner. As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will learn to 
do me juſtice, and feei in your heart how long a man 
may be filent to thoſe he truly loves and reſpects. 


LeTTER VIII. 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


AM not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame indulgence to Lazi- 
neſs ; in deſending his own cauſe he pleads yours, and 
becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you as his 
Judge : You will do the fame on your part; and I, 
and the reſt of your common Friends, ſhall have great 
juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteous Tribunals : 
ou reſemble perfectly the two Alchouſe-keepers in 
Holland, who were at the ſame time Burgomaſters of 
the Town, and taxed one anothers Bills alternately. 
I declare before-hand I will not ſtand to the award 3 


my 
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my Title to your Friendſhip is good, and wants nei- 
ther Deeds nor Writings to confirm it : but annual 
Acknowledgments at leaſt are neceſſary to preſerve it: 
and I begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding me of them, 
that you hope in time to diſpute it, and to urge Pre- 
ſcription againſt me. I would not ſay one word to 
you about. my ſelf (fince it is a ſubjeft on which you 
appear to have no curiofity) was it not to try how 
far the contraſt between Pope's fortune and manner of 
life, and mine, may be carried. 
LI have been, then, infinitely more uniform and leſs 
diſſipated than when you knew me and cared for me. 
That Love which 1 uſed to ſcatter with ſome profu- 
fion among the female kind, has been theſe many 
years devored to one obj A great many misfor- 
tunes (for ſo they are called, though ſometimes very 
improperly) and a retirement from the world, have 
made that juſt and nice diſcrimination between my 
Aequaintance and my Friends, which we have ſeldom 
ſagacity enough to make for our ſelves ; thoſe inſets 
of various hues, which uſed to hum and buz about me 
while I ſtood in the ſunſhine, have diſappeared ſince I 
lived in the ſhade. No man comes to a Hermitage 
but for the ſake of the Hermit ; a few philoſophical 
Friends come ofien to mine, and they are ſuch as you 
would be glad to live with, if a dull climate and 
duller company have not altered you extremely from 
what you was nine years ago. 
The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this 
2 place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff 
be admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judged that this illuſtrious Philoſopher, 
had (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zoroaſter, * 
a 8 
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the Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
his outward and his inward Doctrine, and that he was 
of no fide at the bottom. When I am there, I for- 

I ever was of any my ſelf; nay, I am often 
is happily abſorbed by the abſtracted reaſon of things, 
that I am ready to imagine there never was any ſuch 
monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from 
that pleaſing dream by the Greek and Roman Hiſto- 
rians, by Guicciardin, by Machiavel, and Thuanus 3 
for I have vowed to read no Hiſtory of our own coun- 


try, till that body of it which you promiſe to finiſh, 


appears. 

D 
and Retirement caſt me back into the hurry 
of the world ; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which 
F ever feel, is that I fell fo late into this courſe of 


life ; my Philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and 


if you and 1 meet again, I will extort this approba- 
tion from you. Jan non con/ilio bonus, ſed more to 
gerductus, ut nos tantum refte facere puſſum, ſed vi 
refle facere non poſſim. I be liule incivilities I have 
met with from oppoſite ſetts of people, have been ſo 
far from rendering me violent or four to any, that I 
think m 333 all; ſome have cured me 
be gooey Any ing me how impotent the malice 
of the world is 3 others have cured me of my hopes, 
by ſhewing how precarious po friendſhips are; 
all have cured me of ſurprize : In driving me out of 
party, they have driven me out of curſed company; 
and in ſtripping me of Titles and Rank, and Rftate, 
and ſuch trinckets, which every man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no man can be 

happy withour. 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world ſo 
indifferent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor re- 
Joyced, 


Dr. SWIFT, Ee. 2T 


angry nor pleaſed at what ha in it, any 
farther than perſonal friendſhips in me in the af- 
fairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but a 
little way. Perfe& Tranquility is the general tenour 
2 : - woke wy ſerene weather, and 


wind me above it now 
and then, but I never below it ; I am ſometimes 


act pm ney 6 
, f friendſhip, 4 novi- 


my loſſes cf this kind give me but little trouble, I con- 
tributed nothing to them, and a friend who breaks with 
me unjuſtly is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as I 
leave this Town (which will be in a few days) I ſhall 
fall back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves 
and fools at a great diſlance from me: I have an aver- 
fion to them both, but in the ordinary courſe of life I 
think I can bear the ſenfible knave better than the fool: 
One muſt indeed with the former be in ſome or other 
of the attitudesof thoſe wooden men whom I have ſen 
before a ſword-cutlers ſhop in Germany ; but even 
in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty Raſcal will di- 
vert me ; and he that diverts me does me a great deal 
of good, and lays me under an obligation to him, 
which I am not obliged to pay him in another coin; 
The Fool obliges me to be almoſt as much upon my 
guard as the knave, and he makes me no amends ; he 
numbs me like the Torpor, or he teizes me like the Fly. 
This is the Picture of an old Friend, and more like him 
than that will be which you once-aſked, and which he 
will {end you, if you continue ſtill to deſire i. Adieu, 

dear 


—— 
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dear Swift, with all thy faults I love thee intirely ; 
make an effort, and love me on with all mine. 


NB. The foregoing Letter of the Lord Bolingbroke, 
4s printed at the End of the Quarto Edition, very 
faulty (as far inflance, Arabians for-Zabians, Egyp- 
tian Seres for Seers, 6c.) occaſioned by its being taken 
from Curll's ſtolen Copy only : The Original baving 
been ſince recover'd among Dr. Swift's papers, it is now 
firſt correctiy publiſhed. This Nate is taken from the 
Dablin Edition. | 


——— — 


LETTER IX. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 

Eturning from a ſummer expedition of four 
months on account of my health, 1 found a letter 
trom you, with an a ix longer than yours from 
Lord Bolingbroke. 1 ieve there is not a more mi- 
ſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to write letters 
io our beſt friends, and a man might be philoſopher 
enough in finding out reaſons for it. One thing is 
clear, that it ſhews a mighty difference berwixt Friend- 
ſhip and Love, for a lover 4 I have heard) is always 
ſcribling to his miſtreſs. If I could permit my ſelf 


to believe what your civility makes you ſay, that I 


am ſtil] remembered by my friends in England, I am 
in the right to keep my ſelf here —— Non ſum gualis 
eram. | left you in a period of lite when one year 
goes more cx:cution than three at your, to which 
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want of knowing live : for it was not 
clear - Mew, your laſt rnd you lodge with Lord 
Peterborow, or he with you ? 


I am ever, Oc. 


— - 
* A *x £: . 
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LETTER X. 


Sept. 14, 1725. 
Need not tell you, with what real delight | 4 
= done any thing you defired, and in particular 
— my power towards the bearer of 
= Letter, who is this da for France, Per- 
haps 4D with Poets as with Prophets, they are ſo 
much better lik'd in another country than their own, 
that your Gentleman, upon 88 in England, loſt 
his curiofity concerning me. However, had he try'd, 
he had found me his friend ; I e me 
yours. I am diſappointed at not knowing better a 
man whom you efteem, and comfort my ſelf only 
with having got a Letter from you, with which (after 
all) I fit down a gainer i fince to my great pleaſure 
it confirms my hope of once more ſeeing you. Af- 
ter ſo many diſperſions and fo many Sellers, two 
or three of us may yet be gather'd together ; not to 
plot, not to contrive filly ſchemes of ambition, or 
to vex our own or others hearts with buſy vanities 
(ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or other take their 
Tour in every man) but to divert ourſelves, and the 
world too if it-pleaſes ; or at worſt, to laugh at others 
as innocently and as unhurtfully as at ourſelves. Your 
Travels I hear much of; my own JI promiſe you 
7 never more be in a ſtrange land, but a diligent, 
1 ho pe uſeful, — of my own Territories. 
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you think of the world, give it one laſh the more at 

"Thave ever hated all Nations, Profeſhons, 
and Communities ; and all my love is towards Indi- 
viduals: for Inſtance, I hate the Tribe of Lawyers, 
— ſuch a one, and Judge ſuch a 
: 'Tis fo with Phyſicians, (I will not ſpeak of 
ny own Trade) Saldionr, Fegg. Scotch, French, 
and the reſt. But principally I hate and deteſt that 
animal called Man, although I heartily love John, 


Peter, I. and ſo 5 7 is the ſy — 
u V e 
r 2 pal . 67 5 mY ny yours hu with 


them. I have got 1 end a Treatiſe, pro- 
ving the falfity of that definition Animal 3 
ahd to ſhew it ſhould, be only rationis capex. Upon 
this great foundation of  Miſanthropy (tho not in 
Timmons manner) the whole building of my Travels 
is erected 2 meat 13 of mind, till 


all honeſt men are of m conſequence 
5 | 15 re that 
eftem may do fo ton. he ain. 
hat — 4 t te 3 nay, 
ed pounds that you and I agree in 

we pon know your Odyſſey was finiſhed, 
not your Odyſſey was being 
yet in the » Which I ſhall leave in three days. 
I thauk you kindly for the t, but ſhall Tike it 
three fobrths the leſs, From 8 TIN. 


of other hands ; however, I am glad 


ſelf . e 
Mr. Ford of your great atchievements in bui and 


planting, and eſpecially of your ſubterranean paſſage 
ta your garden, whereby you turned a Blunder into a 
Beauty, which is a piege of -4rs Poetice. 
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Here is Another, who thinks one of the greateſt 
of bis Father was to have diſtinguiſh'd and 
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| But what avails to lay down roles for ſenſe ? 
„Ae theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 
When Ambroſe Philips eas preferr'd for Wit ! 


is uſed as the friends of Torie: are 
lang generally by Tories tbo.) Becauſc 
„ he wat ſuppos'd to have dealt with 
Dr. Swift ; in like manner as when any one bad 
learning formerly, be was thought to have dealt with 
the Devil. He puts his whole truſt at Court in that 
Lady whom I deferiþ'd to you, and whom you take 
to be an allegorical creature of fancy ; I wiſh ſhe 
really were Riches for his ſake ; «flo» Se 

vv queſtion 
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better reaſon than. if the Nation expected. you. For 
J really enter as fully as can defire, into your 
principle of Loye of Individuals: and I think the 
way to have a publick ſpirit is firſt to have a private 
one; for who can believe (ſaid a friend of mine) that 


I deſigned to have left the followi for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo — rich the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends 


ancient honour, and ancient friendſhip. Thoſe who 
do neither, if they were d- d, what is it to a Pro- 
teſtant prieſt, who has nothing to do with the dead? 
I anſwer for my own part as a Papiſt, I would not 
pray them out of Purgatory. 

My name is as bad an — and hated by 
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gildon 


” 


proper definitions of each in this manner, 


The Pope's the Whore of Babylon, 
The Tark be is — 4 

The Chriftian is an Infidel 
That fitreth in a Pew. 
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my own. I am no more angry with —— than 1 
was with the Kite that laſt week flew away with one 
of my chickens ; and yet I was pleas'd 88 
my ſervants ſhot him two days after. This I fay, 
becauſe you are ſo hardy as to tell me of your inten- 


tions to write Metis oppo 


tion to Rochefoucault, 
who is my favourite, becauſe I found my whole cha · 


rafter in him; however I will read him again, be- 


LETTER XIV. 


Decemb. 10, 1725, 
acquainted with you for 
are with themſelves for a 


* 
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thro' a medium of Fogs: and yet I am infinitely 
I am much the happier for 
than our Wits) our Judgments 


jump, i that all Scriblers ſhould be paſt 
by in filence. To vindicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch 
naſty ſlander, is much as wiſe as it was in your 
country-man, when the people imputed a ſtink to 
him, the contrary by ſhewing his backſide. 
So let and Philips reſt in peace ! what Virgil 
had to Mcevius, that he ſhould wear him 


4 


this, that 
you and your works may poſſibly 

We your true acquaintance will 
as a good man, and love you ; others 
you as a Wit, and hate you. So you 
z unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, 
id Hibernian. 


1 
f 


LF 
111 
82 2 


or p 
I wiſh as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it 
would be filld wholly like Chelſea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice. 
I would rather have thoſe, that out of ſuch generous 
inci as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its face, 
ire from it. Not that I have much 
Great, my | is at the little rogues 
it would vex one more to be knock'd on the 
ith a Piſs- than by a 'Thunder-bolt. As 
„ they are like Kites or 
one ex miſchief from them; but to be ſquirted 
to (as poor Wycherley faid to me on his death- 
— Apothecaries Apprentices, by the underſtrap- 
pers of under · ſecretaries to ſecretaries who are no ſe- 
cretaries this wou'd provoke as dull a dog as 


Fh himſelf. 


do 
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So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. Le 
thinks all this indiſcreet : the Dr. not ſo ; he loves 
miichief the beſt of any goad-natur'd man in England, 
Loid B. is above trifling : when he writes of any 
thing in this world, he is more than mortal ; if ever 
he trifles, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. Gay 
is writing Tales for Prince William: I ſy Mr. 
N will take this very ill, for two reaſons; one 
that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, and 
| the other becauſe bel! take it ill to be taught that one 
being childiſh. 
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Rationale, will not bear examination: define but Rea- 
ſon, and you will ſee why your diſtinftion is no bet- 
ter than that of the iff Cotta, between mala ra- 
tio, and bona ratio. But enough of this: make us a 
viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any fide of theſe important 
queſtions which you We differ leſs than you 
imagine, perhaps, when you wilh'd me baniſh'd again: 
but I am not true to you and to Philoſophy in 
England, than I was in France. 

; Yours, &c. B. 


pre will give me a better account of your 
th; which concerns me more than others, becauſe 
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confinement and cldfeneſs of the uneaſy coach, and 
wiſh'd 4 hundred times I had either a or a 
Horſe in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my foul 
peeviſh ever fince with all about me, from a warm 
unealy deſire after you. I am gone out of my ſelf 
to no purpoſe, and cannot catch Inhiat is pedes 
was not more pony apply'd to a poor dog a 
hare, than to me with regard to your departure. I 
with I could think no more of it, but lye down and 
till we meet again, and let that day (how far 
ſoever off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, 
may it be my amends that every thing you wiſh 
may attend you where you are, and that you ma 
fad croy fiend) you hors chans, in the ſtate you wi 
him, or her; fo that your viſits to us may have no 
other effect, than the progreſs of a rich man to a re- 
mote eſtate, which he finds greater than he expected; 
which knowledge only. ſerves to make him live hap- 
ier where he is, with no dilagreeable proſpect if ever 
ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your ſtate 
till it become what I wiſh. But indeed I cannot ex- 
preſs the warmth, with which I wiſh you all things, 
and myſelf you. Indeed you are engraved elſewhere 
than on the Cups you ſent me, (with ſo kind an in- 
reren Thames 
without injury to che giver. I am not pleas'd with 
them, but take them very kindly too. And had I 
ſuſpected any Ge nies Gem ou, I ſhould have en- 
joyed — Be tas | rely ©, for at this 
rate I may ſay 


Nec tecum poſſum vivere, nec ſins te. 


J will bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 
I go to the Deanery 1 which I pro- 
| E 2 miſe 
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©. thoſe that are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and 
* thoſe that are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in. 
I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I mils 
E | did the firſt day, when (with a 
rt ſigh) I parted Wherever you are, (or on the 
mountains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


— Ty mibi, magni ſuperas dum ſaxa Timavi, 
Sive oram Ulyrici legis equoris —) 


I am, and ever ſhall be Yours, &c. 


LETTER XVIII. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. 


Nov. 17, 1726. 
A a a Book was oublilh'd bere of 
the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been 
the converſaiion of the whole town ever ſince: The 
whole rn and nothing is more 

diverting than to hear different opinions peo 
give of it, though all agree in liking it po. oy 
"Tis generally ſaid that you are the Author, but I 
am told, the Bookſeller declares he knows nat from 
what hand it came. From the higheſt to the loweſt 
it is univerſally read, from the Cabinet-council to 
the Nurſery. The Politicians to a man agree, that 
it is free from particular reflections, but that the Satire 
on general ſocieties of men is too ſevere. Not but 
we now and then meet with people of greater 
perſpicuity, who are in ſearch for particular applica- 
nons 
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below himſelf, tis agreed | 


pere . all this be talking of 
may is time ing to a 
Book have never ſeen, — 


ZR 


form the end of Feb » Styl. Greg. at 
rare 
ſwallow as you, will make a ſummer in the 


wickenham : 


11 


IH 
] 


Z 


Dr. SWIFT, e. 57 


- You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to 
be tautology. The beſt advice we can give you is, to 
make them a preſent of your wine, and come away 
to better. 


you are miſtaken ; 


LETTER XIX. 


Nev. 16, 1726. 

Have reſolved to take time ; and in ſpite of all mis- 
fortunes and demurs, whi.h ſickneſs, lameneſs, or 
diſability of any kind can throw in my way, to write 
you (at intervals) a long letter. My two leaſt fingers 
of one hand hang impediments to the others, like uſe- 
leſs who only take up room, and never 
are active or aſſiſtant to our wants: I ſhall never be 
much the better for em — I congratulate you firſt upon 
_ — call your Coufin's wonderful Book, — 
is ica trita manu at preſent, and I prophecy wi 
be hercafter the admiration of all men. That counte · 
nance with which it is received by ſome ſtateſmen, is 
delightful; I wiſh I could tell you how every ſingle 
man looks upon it, to obſerve which has been my 
whole diverſion this fortnight. I've never been a nigh: 
in London fince you left me, till now for this very 
end, and indeed it has fully anſwered my expccta- 
tions. | 

T find no conſiderable man very angry at the book: 
ſome indeed think it rather too bold, and too general a 


Saite: 
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Satire: but none that I hear of accuſe it of praticular 
reſlections (I mean no perſons of conſequence, 
good judgment ; the mob of Critics, you know, 
ways are defirous to apply Satire to thoſe they 
for being above them) ſo that you needed not 
been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte receiv 
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5, 


pend my judgment. 


I am plea,'d with the narure and quality of your 
Preſent to the Princels. The Irith ſtuff you ient to 
Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up 
for her own uſe. Are you determin'd to be National 
in every thing, even in your civiliies? you are the 
greateſt Politician in Europe at this rate; but as yow 
are a rational Politician, there's no great fear of you. 
you will never ſucceed. : 

Another thing in which you have pleaſed me, was 
what you ſay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me that 
you value no man's civility above your own dignitys 
or your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you 
are now above all parties of men, and it is high time 
to be ſo, after twenty or thirty years oblervation of 
the great world. 


Nullins addiftus jurare in verba magiftri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your intima- 
cy, that you might be of their intereſt: But God 
forbid an honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough 
to write for their paſſions and their deſigns ; let us 
write for truth, for honour, and for poſterity. yy 
m 
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muſt needs write about Politicks at all, (but perhap 
*tis full as wiſe to play the foot any other way) fo y 
it ought, to be ſo as to preſerve the dignity and inte- 
priry of your character with thoſe times to come, 
which will moſt impartially Judge of you. 
I wiſh you had writ to | Peterborow, no man 
is more affettionate toward you. Don't fancy none 
but Tories are your friends ; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and ſincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon, for 
many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of your 
company. 


— EE 


— 


„ XX. 
From Dr. Swiſt. 


3 | Dyblin, Nov. 17, 1726. 
I AM juſt come from 1 a Letter of Mrs. 
Howes writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that I ſhould 
never have ſound out the meaning, if a Book had not 
been ſent me called Gulliver s Travellers, of which 
you ſay ſo much in yours. I read the Book over, 
and in the ſecond volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages 
which appear to be patch'd and altered, and the ſtyle 
of a different: ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken) Dr. 
Arbuthnot likes the Projectors leaſt, others you tell 
me, the Flying iſland ; ſome think it wrong to be ſo 
upon whole Bodies or Corporaticns, yet the ge- 
inion is, that refleftions on particular per- 
are moſt to be blam'd : ſo that in theſe caſes, [ 
thiak the method is to let cenſure and opinion 
take 
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for ſo to me it 


ſeems, in the ſecond volume partieu- 
| 1 


larly. 
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Liberty, but then we are to t into the balance how 
long our apprenticeſhip is to laſt in acquiring them. 
Since you have receiv*d the * moſt earneſtly 
intreat you to burn thoſe which you do not approve, 
and in thoſe few where you may not diſſike ſome 
parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (tho? it be 
againſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind to make 
a few corrections, if the matter will bear them. 1 
have ſome few of thoſe things I cal] thoughts moral 
and diverting ; if you pleaſe 1 will ſend the beſt I 
can pick from them, to add to the new volume. I 
have reaſon to chule the method you mention of 
mixing the ſeveral verſes, n 
the bad Criũics to be entitled to more merit than 
due. 
e letter from 


why ſhould I who hate 


i 
7 
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LETTER XXII. 


March 8, 1726-7. 
M Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, 
whoſe 


uaintance 1 am, among 
other favours, obli 


to you : and 1 think the ac. 
quaintance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a 
man, to be none of the leaſt obligations. 
Dur Miſcellany is now quite printed. I am pro- 
digiouſly plcas'd with this joint-volume, in which me- 
thinks we Jook like friends, fide by fide, ſerious and 
nag te As. converling L Share by and walk- 
ing hand in hand to poſterity ; not in the ſti 
forms of learned Authors, flaiteriug each other, and 
ſetting the reft of mankind at nought : but in a free, 
un-important, natural, eaſy manner ; diverting others 
juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third volume con- 
fiſts of Verſes, but I would chuſe to print none but 
ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and may be diſtin- 
guiſh'd for ours, from other writers. There's no end 


unleſs there be a character in every piece, like the 
mark of the Elect, I ſhould not care to be one of the 
T welve-thouſand ſigned. 

You receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver ; and an 
heroic Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Bookſeller 
would fain have printed 'em before- the ſecond Edi- 
tion of the Book, but I would not it it without 
your approbation : nor do I much like them. yy 
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fee how much like a Poet I write, and yet if you 
were with us, you be deep in Politicks. * 
very warm, a angry, little to pur- 
pole, but therefore — * the more an- 
gry : Non noſirum eff, Tantas componere liter. I ſtay 
at Twitnam, without ſo much as reading news-papers, 
votes. or any other paltry Pamphlets : Mr. Sto 
will carry you a whole parcel of them, which are 
ſent for your diverſion, but not imitation. For my 
own part, methinks I am at Glubdubdrib with none 
but ancients and ſpirits about me. 


enough to cut the other hand, while it was aiming to 
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LETTER XXIII. 


OZ. 2, 1727. 

T is a trouble to me to write to you, and 
your kind letter left for me at Mr. Ga 's affected 
me io much, that it made me like a girl. I can't tell 
what to ſay to you ; I only feel that I wiſh you well 
"pay eras af ths 5 that *tis almoſt as good 


Y 
thoſe who deſerve moſt from us. I would very fain 
know, as ſoon as you recover your complaints, or any 
part of them. Would to God I could eaſe any of 
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nor could I have had the conſtancy to do it, if you 
had not iſed that before you went, we ſhou'd 
meet, you would ſend to us all to come. I have 
given your remembrances to thoſe you mention in 
yours : we are quite for you, I mean for our- 
ſelves. I hope, as you do, that we ſhall meet in a 
more durable and more ſatisfactory ſtate ; but the leſs 
ſure I am of that, the more I would indulge it in this. 
We ar* to believe, we ſhall have ſomething better 
than even a friend, there, but certainly here we have 


— Adieu for this time ; may you find 
every fri you go os plew'd and happy, us every 
friend you went is ſorry and 4 


Yours, &c. 


* 
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to 


have parted. You are the beſt and kindeſt friend 
the world, and I know no-body alive or dead 
whom I am ſo much obliged ; and if ever you made 
me angry, it was for your too much care about me. 
I have often wiſh'd that God almighty would be ſo 
eaſy to the weakneſs of mankind, as to let old friends 
be acquainted in another ſtate ; and if I were to write 
an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of my 
ſchemes. This wildneſs you muſt allow for, becauſe 
] am giddy and deaf. 

I find it more convenient to be ſick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends uneaſy ; yet my 
giddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſoci- 
able comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me. And 
J believe I ſhould have returned from the Inn, if I 
had not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, and 
the year was late, and my licence expiring. Surely 
belides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill judge, to 
doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs. But it hath 
2 God that you are not in a ſtate of health, to 

mortified with the care and fickneſs of a friend. 
Two fick friends never did well together ; ſuch an 
office is fitter for ſervants and humble companions, to 
whom it is wholly.indifferent whether we gave them 
trouble or no. The caſe would be quite otherwiſe if 
you were with me; you could refuſe to ſee any body, 
and here is a large houſe where we need not hear each 
other if we were both ſick. I have a race of orderly 
elderly people of both ſexes at 2 * of 
no conſequence, and have gifts r attending 
on who can bv when I am def, and tread ſoſtly 
when I am only giddy and w 

I had nk 5 for my — bicker which 
was changing my Agent, the old one having terribly 
involved my little affairs; to which however I am 

+ 4 F a grown 
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accompts ; ſo that I am very well quali 
Lord, and put into Peter Walter's hands. 


Pray God ſend you health, det Salutem, det opes, 
animam aquam ipſe tibi parabis.s You H 

wiſhed for money, as well as health; and I would 
hold a crown he kept a coach ; and I ſhall never 
friend to the Court, till you do ſo too. 


LETTER XXV, 


From Dr. Swift. 


October 30, 1727. 
H E firſt letter I writ after my landing was to 

Mr. Gay, but it would have been wiſer to 

direct it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
lodgings are better known than to the runners of the 


Poſt-office. In that Letter you will find what a quick 


change I made in ſeven days from London to the 
Deanery, thro? nations and languages unknown 
to the civilized wor And I have often reflefted in 
how few hours, with a ſwift horſe or a ſtrong gale, a 

man 


, * 


os, * 
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as unknown to him 
not know you more by 


man may come among a 

as the Antipodes. If I di 
your converſation and kindneſs than by your letter, I 
might be baſe enough to ſuf} that in point of 
friendſhip you acted like ſome Philoſophers who writ 
much better upon Virtue than prafticed it. In 
anſwer, I can ſwear that you have taught me to 
dream, which I not done in twelve years further 
ine nonſenſe ; but now I can 

I ſee Twitenham, and the Grotto, and 


ah © ants ancd ama jrerenhs, 
entreat would mend it by following 
of my Bolingbroke and your other 
When you talPd of Cups and Impreſ- 
it came into my head to imitate you in quoting 
Ire, not to your advantage; I mean what was 
id to David by one of his brothers: I knew 

pride and the naughtineſs of thy heart ;” I remem- 
when NT your 0 (Une a penny 
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, As to the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, if we have ſown unto you ſpiritual things, 
it @ great thing if 172 reap your carnal things ? 
this is more proper till if you conſider the French 
word ſpiritual, in which ſenſe the world ought to pay 
you better than they do. If you made me a preſent 
of a thouſand pound, I would not allow my ſelf to be 
in your debt; and if I made you a preſent of two, I 
would not allow my ſelf to be out of it. But I have 
not half your pride; witneſs what Mr. Gay ſays in 
his letter, that I was cenſured for ing Preſents, 
tho' I limited them to ten ſhillings. I ſee no reaſon, 
(at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity ſee none) why you 
ſhould not give me a viſit, when you ſhall happen to 
be diſengaged : I will ſend a perſon to to 


yiick, and I will have your coming inſcribed on 
my Tomb, and recorded in never-dying verſe. 
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Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. 


OZ. 22, 1727. 

HE Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in 

rl hs OI Gentleman-uſher to 

the __ youngeſt Princeſs ; which, 

u t that I am fo far advanc'd in life, I 

have en endeavour, i th 

—_— could, to make my excuſes by a letter 

to her —— "—_— expectations are va- 
niſh'd ; and 


wholly upon — « aſp, but in de As i 


ene can bear them; but as 
I can have no more hopes, I can no more be diſap- 
pointed, ſo that I am in a bleſſed condition. — You 
r me to go into Newgate 

2 y ſcenes the more correctly — I now think 
I hall, for 271er but 
my N I leave the reſt of this 
paper to Mr. Pope. 


Gay is AE amy and I writ him a long Con- 

3 upon it. Do you the ſame: It 

him, and make him a better man than a 

2 FA * his coach in 

Auguſtus leas d, but I won't in the 
time of our r (which it grieves 


me that Nr a 8 for fear of the 
Curls and Dennis's of Ireland, and ftill more for fear 
of the worſt of Traytors, our Friends and Admirers} 


F 4 my 
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my Poem, I N. oy wht 6 CNS. ap 

we lived in ? 4 xv? we with - —_ - 

under a mark ignominy as you will not m 

n Adieu, and God 
you, and give you health and ſpirits. 


Whether thou chaſe Cervante] ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rablais' eaſy chair, 
Or in (he grauer Gown infiru# mankind, 
Or filent, let thy morals tell thy mind. 


Theſe two verſes are over and above what I've ſaid 
of you in the Poem. Adieu. 


— ——d — — — — — 


LETTER XXVII. 
Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. 


Dublin, Nov. 2 3, 1727. 
Entirely apprave your refuſal of that employment, 


already juſt live, a middling help will make 

tolerable. Your lateneſs in life (as you ſo ſoon call it) 
might be improper to begin the world with, bur 
almo the . 
| ourt. 
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: You are thirty 
years younger ; and confider, Cromwel himſelf did 
not begin to ap xr till he was older than you. I beg 


wou will be „ and learn to , a ſhilling, 
which Dr. Birch was a ſerious thing. Get a 
gy AE 7 our 10007, and throw the inner 
fence into the hea or be adviſed by your Twiten- 
ham landlord and me about an annuity. You are the 
moſt refraftory, honeſt, good-natur'd man I ever have 
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you are ill uſed by others. 

I have known Courts theſe thirty-lix years, and 
know differ; but in ſome things they are ex- 
tremely : 1 


trite old maxim of a 
he hath injured ; Se- 
of thoſe who would be 
: Thirdly, in the love of 
ng, and tale bearing: Fourthly, in ſa- 

we really wiſh mw to a point 
igue: Fifthly, in keeping every 
thoſe who can T ſervice or 


who does not Pope publiſh his dulneſs ? the 
rogues he marks will die of ſelves in and 
will his n 

ment, nor reward Pray uire how my 12 
St. John does ? there's no man's health in England [ 
more concerned about than his. —I wonder whe- 
begin to taſte the pleaſure of Independency ? 
ether you do not ſometimes leer upon the Court, 
2 retorto ? Will you not think of an Annuity, 
when you are two years older, and have doubled your 


6 Have you dedicated ag 
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and got the uſual dedication-fee of twenty guineas ? 
| How is the Doctor ? does he not chide that you never 
_ called upon him for hints? Is my Lord Bolingbroke 
at the moment I am writing, a planter, a philoſopher, 
or a writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation of a fon, 
or Up Let OO of Þ 06 . 
—__ -pence, a curſed 
E. find there is 8 
which wants I approve ; it is in the grand gout. 
We are as full of it pro modulo noffro as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes'cramm'd, and 
the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing his 
heart out. I did not underſtand that the ſcene of 
Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an imitation of 
one between — Calle” 1lf I was it. 
I wiſh Mackheath, when he was going to be 
had imitated Alexander the great when 


— 5 


he 

I would have had his fellow - rogues defire his com- 
mands about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, let it be 
the moſt worthy, c. We hear a million of ftories 
abour the Opera, of the applauſe at the ſong, That 
was level d at me, when two great Miniſters were 
in a box together, and all the world ſtaring at them. 
] am heartily glad y 
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Meſſo- into. Lord, how the ſchool- boys at Weſt- 
minſter, and Univerfity-lads adore you at this jun- 
Qure ! have you made as many men laugh, as Mini- 
ſters can make weep ? 

I will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter: When 
Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with Tibe- 
rius upon the death of his Nephew, afier two years ; 
the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe condoled with 
them for the untimely death of Hector. I always 
loved and reſpected him very much, and do till as 
much asever ; and it is a return ſufficient, if he pleaſes 
to accept the offers of my moſt humble ſervice. 

The Beggars-Opera hath knock'd down Gulliver ; 
hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's 
Opera, but not till it hath fully done its jobb. 

To expoſe vice, and make people laugh with inno- 
cence, does more publick ſervice all the Miniſters 
of ſtate from Adam to Walpole, and fo adieu. 


— 
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mein XXVIII. 


Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


OPE charges himſelf with this letter ; he has 
two days, he is now hurrying to Lon- 
back to Twickenham in two days 
end of the week he will be, 

ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean time his 
eſs grows and flouriſhes as if he was there al- 


— —. 


* The Dunciad, 


ready. 
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It will indeed be a noble work : the many 


from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will rejoice, to 
ſelves adorn'd in that immortal piece. 

1 hear that you have had ſome return of your ill- 
neſs which carried you fo ſuddenly from us (it indeed 
it was your own i which made you in ſuch haſte 
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E Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the 
is at preſent ſo em in the elevated airs of 
is Opera, and the latter in the exaltation of his high 


] 


E 


dignity (that of her Majeſty's Waterman) that I can 
1 be; veal wow either to any 
thing to em. But the Opera ſucceeds extremely, 
to yours and my extreme ſatisfaction, of which he 
promiſes p I have 

ip a worſe condition of heal: than ever, and 


Traveller has trayell'd thither, it has travell'd very 
11 folks ney by as name of 
u 


Author. Burt if you object, that no 

lately chriſten'd could be arrived at years of 
maturity to be elected imo Parliament, I reply (to 
folve the Riddle) that the perſon is n, 


| 
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and not chriſten'd till full age, which ſets all right. 
However it be, the accident is very fingular, that theſe 
two names ſhould be united. 

Mr. Gay's Opera has acted near forty days running, 
and will certainly continue the whole ſeaſon. So he 
has more than a fence about his thouſand pound: he'll 
foon be thinking of a fence about his two thouſand. 
Shall no one o us live as we would wiſh each other 
to live ? Shall he have no annuity, you no ſettlement 
on this fide, and I no proſpect of getting to you on 
the other? This world is made for Czar — as Cato 
faid, for ambitious, falſe, or flattering people to domi- 
neer in : Nay they would not, by their good will, 
leave us our very books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. 
I deſpiſe the world yet, I afſure you, more than either 
Gay or you, and the Courc more than all the reſt of 
the world. As for thoſe Seriblers for whom you ” 
prehend | would ſuppreſs my Dilneſi, (which by 
way, for the future, you are to call by a more pom- 

name, The Dunceiad) how much that neſt of 
ornets are my regard, will eaſily appear to you when 
you read the Freatiſe of the Bathos. 

At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand 
linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls 1 ia con ſuetud ine Studiorum. Would 
to God our perſons could but as well, and as ſurely, 
be inſeparable! I find my other Tyes dropping from 
me ; ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others relaxing 
daily : My greateſt, both by duty, gratitude, and hu- 
manity, Time is ſhaking every moment, and it now 
hangs but by a thread ! I am many years the older, 


for living ſo much with one ſo old ; much the more 


helpleſs, for having been fo long help'd and tended 
by her; much the more confiderate and tender, for 
a daily commerce with one who requir'd _— 


— — 
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be both to her; and ern 
cholly and thoughtful ; and the leſs fit for others, who 
want only in a ccmpanion or a friend, to be amuſed 
or entertained. My conſtitution too has had its ſhare 
of decay, as well as my ſpirits, and I am as much 
in the decline at forty as you at fixty. I believe we 
ſhould be fit to live together, cou'd I get a little more 
health, which might make me not quite inſupportable : 
Your Deafneſs wou'd agree with my Dulneſs y 

would not want me to ſpeak when you could not 
hear. But God forbid you ſhou'd be as deſtitute of 
the ſocial comforts of life, as I muſt when I loſe my 
mother ; or that ever you ſhou'd loſe your more uſe- 
ful acquaintance ſo utterly, as to turn your thoughts 
to ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could fo ill ſup- 


in the accounts of your health to me; every thing 
you do or fay in this kind obliges me, nay delights 
me, to ſee the juſtice you do me in thinking me con- 


you can tell me be that you are better or 
that it es me that you make me 
wou'd complain to. 

ing the love of valuable men is the 


e 


That each bad Author is as bad a Friend. 
This Poem will rid me of thoſe inſccts, 
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| Cedite Romani Seri ptores, cedite Graii, 
Neſcio quid majus neſeitar Iliade. 


I mean than my 1liad ; and I call it Neſcio quid, which 
is a degree of modeſty ; but however if it filence theſe 
fellows, it mutt be ſomething greater than any Iliad 
in Chriſtendom. Adieu. 


LET TZR XXX. 


From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, May 10, 1728. 

I Have with great pleaſure ſhewn the New- England 

News-paper with the two names than Gul 
hver, and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you an ac- 
count from the affizes, of one I emucl Gulliver who 
had a Cauſe there, and loft it on his 1 tation of 
being a liar. Theſe are not the only ions I 
have made upon odd ſtrange accidents in trifles, which 
in things of great importance would have been matter 
for Hiſtorians. Mr. Gay's Opera hath been ated 
here twenty times, and my Lord Lieutenant tells me 
it is very well perform'd ; he hath ſeen it often, and 


r 


ſubject like us to bod · y infirmities, ſhould only occa- 

i — 
and kindneſſes. 
liet before Partridges 
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fer 
tune, who are eaſy, never impertinent, com- 
pling i everything, to do a hundred little of- 
that you and I may often want, who dine and 

fit wich me five times for once that I go to them, and 
whom I can tell without offence, that I am otherwiſe 
engaged at preſent. This you cannot expect from 
any of thoſe that either you or I or both are acquaint» 
ed with on your fide; who are only fit our 
healthy ſeaſons, and have much buſineſ of their own. 
God forbid I ſhould condemn you to Ireland ( Auan- 
gam O /) and for England I deſpair ; and indeed a 
change of affairs would come too late at my ſeaſon 
of lile, and might probably produce nothing on my 
behalf. You have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have 
had her care beyond what from nature you could ex- 
peft ; not but her Jaſs will be very ſenſible when- 
ever it ſhall happen. I fay one thing, that both ſum- 
mers and winters are milder here than with you ; all 
things for life in general better for a middling for- 
tune : you will have an abſolute command of your 
company, with whatever obſequiouſneſs or freedom 
ou may expect or allow. I have an elderly houſe- 

— who hath been my le above thirty years, 
whenever I liv'd in this ki I the com- 
mand of one or two villa's near this town; You have 
a Warm a t in this houſe, and two gardens for 
amuſement. I have faid yet not half. Ex- 
cept abſence from friends, I confeſs freely that I have 
no diſcontent at living here; beſides what ariſes from 
ally ſpirit of Liberty, which as it neither ſowers 

my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor ſpoils my ſto- 
mach farther than in imagination, ſo I reiolve ta 


throw it off, 
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cities of life? I believe, had health been given {6 
liberally to you, it would have been better huſbanded 
without ſhame to your parts. 


can anſwer that (for one whole day) | 
nothing for dinner but mution-broth, beans and bacon, 
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I am now preceding letter, of June 28, 
and find that all | ave adv's — 
there. I would be glad to know whether the quarts 
edition is to come out anonymouſly, as publiſhed by 
hn omar ines bad er. a = Pg 
am thinking the Editor ſhould not follow the old ſtyle 
of, This excel ent author, &c. and refine in many 
E meant no refinement ? and into the 
rgain take all the load of naming the dunces, their 
qualities, hiſtories, and performances ? 
As to yourſelf, I doubr want a ſpurrer-on 


you to 
exerciſe and to amuſements, but to talk of decay at 
dy atk Þ oor But you are not ſo 
as I. You are the moſt temperate 


Mr. 


q 


man 
ſelf-ward, of 


a] 


and the moſt intemperate 
have known. I ſuppoſe Gay will return 
the Bath with twenty more fleſh, and 
8 leſs in money: 2 never defign'd 
above two and twenty, b thoughtlefineſs 
Cullibility. He hath as ul fotreſight of age, 
= poverty, or loſs of admirers, as a girl at 


; 


6 


FEE 


f 


; 
4 
TH 

18 


But God bleſs You, w 


tranſported as to leave 
mankind ; fe weatth is li 


Philoſopher —— and Gay is a Slave 
juſt by two thouſand pounds too little. And 
Horace was of my mind, and let my Lord contradict 
him if he dares. — 


8 8 8 — WI 
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it not; but I found the tolly of ſollicitude about it 
and peas, che inabliey of phyiins, the bind 
practices, inability of ians, the bli 
obedience of ſome patients, af. blind rebellion of 
others. I believe at a certain time of life, men are 
either fools, or phyſicians for themſelves, and zealots, 
or divines for themſelves. 
It was much in my 
winter's viſit, but laſt 
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the finding yours and my name conſtantly united in 
any filly I think you would go near to fing 
ho Trinmphe ! and celebrate my happineſs in verſe ; 
and I believe if you won't, I ſhall. The inſcription 
to the Dunciad is now printed and inſerted in the 
Poem. Do you care I ſhould fay any thing farther 
how much that poem is yours ? fince certainly with- 
out you it had never been. Would to God we were 
her for the reſt of our lives! The whole weight 
Scriblers would juſt ſerve to find us amuſement, 
and not more. I hope you are too well employed 
to mind them: every tick you plant, and every ſtone 
ou lay, is to ſome purpoſe ; but the buſineſs of ſuch 
i ie daily, to labour, and raiſe 


ves as theirs is but to d 
nothing. I only wiſh we could comfort each other 
under our bodily infirmities, and let thoſe who have 
ſo great a mind to have more Wit than we, win it 
and wear it. Give us but eaſe, health, peace, and 
fair weather ! I think it is the beſt wiſh in the world, 
and you know whoſe it was. If I liv'd in Ireland. 
I fear the wet climate wou'd indanger more than my 
life ; my humour, and health, I am fo Armoſpherical 
a creature. 

I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the Drawing- 
room, was not true. The ſayings of Princes are ge- 
nerally as ill related as the ſayings of Wits. To ſuch 

rts lictle of our regard ſho1ld be given, and lels 
our conduct influenc'd by t em. | 
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LETTER XXXV. 


From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, Eb. 13s 1728. 
Y Lir'd very exfily in the country : Sir A. is a man 

of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, and my 
Lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and defirous 
to improve her underſtanding, which is very good, 
but cultivated too much like a fine 1 
my pupil there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe read 
wrong ; with that, and walking, and making twenty 
little amuſing improvements, and writing family 
verſes of mir:h by way of libels on my Lady, my 
time paſt very well and in great order; inh- 
nitely _— here, where I ice no creature but 
fry ſervants my old Presbyterian houſe-keeper, . 
Sing myhilf = cory body. il I ſhall recover 
my ears. 

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was only 
in a common news-paper, when I was in the coun- 
try ; and if it ſhould have happen'd to be true, I 
would have deſired to have had acceſs io him as the 
fituation I am in requires. But this renews the grief 
for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve, whom I 
loved from my youth, and who ſurely befides his other 


© talents, was a very agreeable companion. He had 


the misfortune to ſquander away a very good conſti- 
ration in his younger days; and I think a man of 
ſenſe and merit like him, is bound in conſcience to 
preſerve his health for the ſake of his friends, as well 
as of himſelf. — ore oatiagr 

mud 
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much defire the continuance of his life, under fo much 
in, and ſo many infirmities. Years have not yet 
. and 1 have an addition of weight on 
my ſpirits fince we loſt him; tho' I ſaw him fo ſel- 
dum, and. y if he had liv'd on, ſhould never 
ow Ty 2 Lr 
me, t I was unacquainted with any deſerving 
but almoſt that I never had a friend. Here 
is an ingenious -humour'd Phyfician, a fine gen- 
tleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his fortunes, 
kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, enter- 
tains them often and liberally, they paſs the evening 
with him at cards, with plenty of good meat and 
wine, eight or a dozen together ; he loves them all, 
and they him; he has twenty of thele at command: 
if one of them dies, it is no more than poor Tom! 
he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, and is no 
more mov'd than at the loſs of his cat ; he offends no- 
body, is caſy r — this the true 
„ ibing him to my Lady A—, 
who knows him too, but ſhe hates him mortally by 
my character, and will not drink his health: I would 
28 
cannot ſay I love it, for I do not love my Lord 
who is much of the Doctor's nature I hear Mr. 
Gay's ſerond Opera which you mention, is forbid ; 
and then he will be once more fit to be adviſed, and 
rejcct your advice. Adieu. 


LeTTER 


92 LETTERS to ond from” 


2 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Dr. Swift to Lord Bolingbroke. 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 
2 tell me you have not quitted the 
| collefting, writing, &c. This is the anſwer of 
every firmer who defers his repentance. I wiſh Mr. 
Pope were as great an urger as I, who long for no- 
thing more than to ſee truth under your hands, lay- 
ing all detraction in the duſt —— TI find my ſelf diſ- 
hat 
t 


ing pt for his Tenants gratis. 
Vet I have higher ideas left, if I were nearer to ob- 
jects on which ] might employ them; and contemni 
my price fra, weld ally caps ths hon 
and ſtand by, while my betters were driving the Boars 
out of the garden, if there be any expecta- 
tion of ſuch an endeavour. When I was of your age 
J often thought of death, but now after a dozen years 
me 
our 


leſs ep edge | 
. that I 
fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits 
Ja bagatelle better than ever: for | 
fome to read at night, and the company here 
taſteleſs, I am always writing bad proſe, or 
verſes, either of rage or raillery, whereof 
eſcape to give offence, or mirth, and the reſt are 
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for all are ſpurious except one paper, for which Mr. 
Pope very lately chid me. I remember your Lord- 
ſhip us'd to ſay, that a few good 1 would in 
time carry any point that was right ; and that the 


common method of a majority, by calling, To the 
EI r long when reaſon was on 

other fide. Whether politicks do not change like 
S of new tricks, I am igno- 


rant ? but I believe in your time you would never, 


, and conſequently a loſs of re- 
putation. Yet this we are told hath been the caſe in 
the qualification-bill relating to Penſioners. It ſhould 


par'd it with theſe laſt fix 
peace all over Europe, and we running ſeven millions 
in debt. I am forc'd to play at ſmall game, to ſet the 
beaſts here a madding, meerly for want of better 
Tentanda via eff qua me quoque poſſim, && c.— 

D= take thoſe politicks, where a Dunce might 
govern for a dozen years together. I will come in 
perſon to England, if I am provok'd, and ſend for 
the Dictator from the plough. I diſdain to fay, O 
mibi preteritos — but cruda des viridiſque Senectus. 


q 
_— 
. 
= 
r 
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* Entituled, A Libel on Dr. Delany, and a certain 
great Lord. 
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Dr. Swift to Lord Bolingbroke. 
? 5 
ſor me 
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maxim, that ſhould be writ in letters of diamonds; 
That a wiſe man ought to have Money in his head, 
but not in his heart. Pray my Lord enquire whether 
your Prototype, my Lord Digby, after the Reftora- 
tion when he was at Briſtol, did not take fome care 
of his fortune, notwithſtanding that quotation 1 once 
fent you out of his ſpeech to the H. of Commons ? 
In my ccnſcience, I believe Fortune like other drabbs, 
values a man gradually leſs for every year he lives. 
J have demonſtration for it; becauſe if I play at 
8 with a man or a woman two 
m 


theſe | 

dered me from laſt winter in London ; yet I 
cannot but the perfidiouſneſs of ſore people 
who I thought when I was laſt there, upon a change 
that were the molt impudent in 

their I have ever known. Pray wil 
you your pen, and blot me out that 
politi hatever book it is in, that Res 
mint dit 

me not know who is the author, 

W 

. 1 am 

I proteſt I 

that ſex, w 

of ill heal 
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paſt, and then all on a ſudden drop- 
I remember, when [| was a 


a great fiſh at the end of my line 


imitates « that all times are equally virtuous and 
« yicious” wherein he differs from all Poets, Philo- 
and Chriſtians that ever writ. 


probable that there ma 
ys world, 


It is more 


modeſt enough to confeſs that he proceeds wholly 
e 1 fay this becauſe [ 
— 2 
England upo princi irtue, and when the 
ade br >. oy oy try ler I 
have learn'd this by living like a Hermit, by which 
I am got about nineteen hundred years in 
the Era of the world, and begin to wonder at the 
wickedneſs of men. I dine alone upon half a diſh ef 
meat, mix water with my wine, ten miles a day, 
and read Baronius. Hic explicit Epiftela ad Dom. 

Bolingbroke, & incipit ad amicum Pope. 
— Having 


8 LETTERS to and from 


very 

gerous way, which made me think it unſcaſonable to 
trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that when I 
was very young I had more defire to be famous than 
ever fince ; and fame, like all things elſe in this life, 
grows with me every day more a trifle. But you who 
are ſo much younger, although you want that health 
you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vigorous as if 
our body were ſounder. I hate a crowd where I 

ve not an eaſy place to ſee and be ſeen. A great 
L.ibrary always makes me melancholy, where the 
beſt Author is as much ſqueezed, and as obſcure, as a 
Porter at a Coronation. In my own little library, I 
value the compliments of Grævius and Gronovius, 
which make thirty-one volumes in folio (and were 
given me by my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all my - 
books beſides ; uſe whoever comes into my cloſet, 
caſts his eyes immediately upon them, and will not 
vouchſaſe to look upon Plato or Xenophon. I tell 
you it is almoſt incredible how Opini by 
the decline or decay of ſpirits, and I will further tell 
you, that all my endeavours, from a boy to diſtinguiſh 
my felf, were only for want of a great Title and For- 
rune, that I might be uſed like a Lord by thoſe who 
have an opinion of my parts; whether right or wrong, 
it is no great matter; and ſo the utation of wit 
or great learning does the oſſice of a blue ribband, or 
of a coach and fix horſes. To be remembred for 
ever on the account of our friendſhip, is what would 
exccedingly pleaſe me, but yet I never lov'd to make 
2 vilit, or be ſeen walking with my betters, becauſe 
they get all the eyes and civilities from me. I no 
fooner writ this than I corrected my (elf, and remem- 


— 
* 
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ered Sir Fulk Grevil's Epitaph, Here lies, &z. 
© who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.“ And there- 
fore I moſt heartily thank you for your deſire that I 
would record our friendſhip in verſe, which if I can 
ſucceed in, I will never to write one more line 
in poetry while I live. You muſt preſent my humble 
ſervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know I pray for her 
continuance in the world, for her own reaſon, that 
ſhe may live to take care of you. 


1 — " % &t * - * 0 „ * 


Lz TT» x XXXVIII. 
From Dr. Swift. 


"14 Arg. i, 17 


I AM very ſenſible that in a former letter I 
very weakly of my own affairs, of my i 
deſires, which however I find with 


ä 

e comfort do now daily decline, very ſuitable to 
my ftate of health for ſome months For my 
head is never perfettly free from giddineſs, ar 


cially towards night. Yet my diſorder is very mode- 
rate, and I have been without a fit of deafneſs thi 
half year; fo I am like a horſe which though 
mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this compariſon puts 
me in mind to add that I am returned to be à rider, 
wherein I wiſh you would imitate me. As to this 
country, there have been three terrible years dearth of 


much deeper. Imagine a nation the two thitds of 
whoſe revenues are ſpent out of it, and who are not- 
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entire work to the friendſhip between us, 
and to ſhew that friends or the enemies of one 
were the friends or enemies of the other: If in any 
wticular, any thing be ſtated or mention'd in a dif- 
ferent manner from what you like, pray tell me freely, 
that the new Editions now coming out here, may have 
it rectiſy d. You'll find the octavo rather more cor- 
rect than the quarto, with ſome additions to the Notes 
and Epigrams caſt in, which I wiſh had been encreas'd 
by your acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoyce in hear- 
ing, b Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus : I fear 
country t it is as much impoveriſh'd. I truly 
ſhare in all that troubles you, and wiſh you remov'd 
from a ſcene of diſtreſa, which I know works your 


th irſelf would be ſo afflifting. 
You are too careful of my worldly affairs; I am 
rich enough, and 1 can afford to give away a 100 J. 
a year. Don't be angry : I will not live to be very 
old; I have Revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the earth without doing a little good 
when | have a mind to do it: I will enjoy the plea- 
ſure of what I give, by giving it, alive, and ſeeing 
another enjoy it. When I die, I ſhould be aſham'd 
| to 
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Lord Bolingbroke to Dy. Swift. 
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ſoning I am afraid is not ſo upon this occaſion. Pru- 
dence will make us defire fame, becauſe it gives us 
many real and great advantages in all the affairs of 
life. Fame is the wile man's means; his ends are 
his own good, and the good of ſociety. You Poets 
and Orators have inverted this order; you propoſe 
Fame as the end; and good, or at leaſt great actions, 
as the means. You go further: You teach our ſelf- 
love to anticipate the applauſe which we 2 will 
be paid by poſterity to our names; and with idle no- 
tions of immortality you turn other heads beſides your 
own: I am afraid this may have done ſome harm in 
the world. 

Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſsfully 
various and even contrary courſes. Your doctrine 
them to look on this end as eſſential, and on the means 
as indifferent; ſo that Fabricius and Craſſus, Cato and 
Cæſar preſſed forward to the ſame Goal. After all 
perhaps it may appear, from a conſideration of the 
depravity of mankind, that you could do no better, 
nor keep up virtue in the world without calling this 
paſſion or this direction of {elf-love, into your aid: 
Tacitus has crowded this excuſe for you, according to 
his manner, into a maxim, Contemptu fame, contem- 
ni virtetes. But now whether we conſider Fame as 
an uſeful inſtrument in all the occurrences of private 
and publick life, or whether we conſider it as the 
cauſe of that pleaſure which our {lf-love is ſo fond 
of; methinks our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more 
properly) our youth not our old age, is the ſeaſon 
when we ought to deſire it moſt, and therefore when 
it is moſt becoming to defire it with ardor. If it is 
uſeful, it is to be defired moſt when we have, or may 
hope to have, a long ſcene of action open before us: 
Towards our exit, chis ſcene of action is or wy = | pþ 

; 
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cloſed ; and then methinks it is unbecoming to grow 
fonder of a thing which we have no longer occaſion 
for. If it is pleaſant, the ſooner we ate in poſſeſſion 
of fame the longer we ſhall enjoy this pleaſure. When 
it is acquired early in life it may kl us on” till old 
age; but when it is acquired late, the ſenſation of 
pleaſure will be more faint, and mingled with the re- 
gret of our not having taſted it ſooner. 


From my Farm, OR. 5. 


J am here; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my 
| firſt enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I 
am ſorry to hear: You are building, it ſeems, on a 
iece of land you have acquired for that purpoſe, in 
me county of Ireland. I ho? I have built in a part 
of the world, which I prefer very little to that where 
you have been thrown and confined by our ill fortune 
and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the fame thing. I 
have repented a thouſand times of my reſolution, and 
I hope you will repent of yours before it is executed. 
Adieu my old and worthy friend; may the phy ſical 
evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, as ever they did 
on any man who lived to be old; and may the moral 
evils which ſurround us, make as little impreſſion on 
you, as they ought to make on one who has ſuch ſu- 
perior ſenſe to eſtimate things by, and ſo much virtue 
to wrap himſelf up in. | 

My wife defires not to be forgotten by you ; ſhe's 
faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer. 
She will be concerned and dilappointed not to find 
you in this Iſland at her return, which hope boch ſhe 
e 

. | 
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old when I began to think of death, and 
ions upon it now begin when I wake in the 
morning, and end when I am going to ſleep. [ 


you born to a great fortune: Yet 1 


3 
ſee you with all your advantages, ſunk to a degree 
could never have been without them : But 


generofity and of outward thi 
— — Rpietan phraſe) 


I could almoſt wiſh the experiment were tryed, no 
God forbid, that ever ſuch a ſcoundrel as Want ſhould 
dare to approach you. But, in the mean time, do 
brag, Retrenchments are not your talent. But as 


4 pha verba, ignava opera, I wiſh you could learn 
Arithmetick, that three and two make five, and will 
never make more. My philoſophical ſpectacles which 


you 
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you adviſe me to, will tell me that I can live on 
| da a year (wine excluded, which my bad health 

ces me to) but I cannot endure that Oziam ſhould 
be fine dignitate.——My Lord, what I would have 
faid of Fame is meant of fame which a man enjoys in 
his life; becauſe I cannot be a great Lord, I would 
acquire what is a kind of ſub/idinm, I would endea- 
vour that my beiters ſhould ſeek me by the merit of 
ſomething diſtinguiſhable, inſtead of my ſeeking them. 
The deſire of enjoying it in after-times is owing to 
the ſpirit and folly of youth: but with age we learn 
to know the Louſe is ſo full, that there is no room 
for above one or two at molt in an age, through the 
whole world. My Lord, I hate and love to write to 
you, it gives me pleaſure, and kills me with melan- 
choly. The D take ſtupidity, that it will not 
come to ſupply the want of philoſophy. 


* LA 


LETTER XLIL 
From Dr. Swift. 


: Oct. 31, 1729. 
OU were ſo cargful of ſending me the Dunciad, 
that I have received five of them, and have pleaſ- 
ed four friends. I am one of every body who ap- 
prove every part of it, Text and Comment; but am 
one from every body, in the happineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and , 
and politeneſs ſha!l have any memorial among us. As 
for your octavo edition, we know nothing of it, for 
we have an octavo of our own, which hath fold won- 
derfully, 
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derfully, conſidering our poverty, and dulneſs the 
conſequence of it. 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my let. 
ter, that with a great deal of loſs for a frolick, I will 
fly as ſoon as build ; I have neither years, nor ſpirits, 
nor money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements. The 
frolick is gone off, and I am only 100 J. the poorer. 
But this kingdom is grown ſo exceſſively poor, that 
we wiſe men mult think of nothing but getung a little 
ready mony. It is thought there are not two hundred 
thouſand pounds of ſpecies in the whole iſland ; for we 
return thrice as much to our Abſenters, as we get by 
trade, and ſo are all inevitably undone ; which I haye 
been telling them in print theſe ten years, to as lit- 
tle purpoſe as if it came from the pulpit. And this 
is enough for Iriſh politicks, which I only mention, 
becauſe it ſo nearly touches my ſelf. I muſt repeat 
what I believe I have ſaid before, that I pity you 
much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and friend 
hourly declining before your eyes is an object very 
unfit for your health, and duty, and tender difpoſi- 
tion, and I pray God it may not affect you too much. 
I am as much ſatisfied that your additional 100 J. per 
Annum is for your life as if it were for ever. You 
have enough to.leave your friends, I would not have 
them glad to be rid of you ; and I ſhall take care that 
none but my enemies will be glad to get rid of me. 
You have embroiled me with Lord B——— about 
the figure of living, and the pleaſure of giving. I 
am under the neceſſity of ſome little paltry figure in 
the ſtation I am; but 1 make it as little as poſſible. As 
to the other part you are bale, becauſe I thought my 
ſelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability ; and 
yet in proportion you exceed, and have kept it till 


now 
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now a ſecret even from me, when I wondered how 
you were able to live with your whole little re- 


venue. 
Adieu. 


2 


LETTER XLIIL 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


Nov. 19, 1729. 

Find that you have laid aſide your project of bui 

ing in Ireland, and that we ſhall ſee you in this 
ifland Cum Zephyris, & Hirundine prima. I know 
not whether the love of fame increaſes as we advance 
in age ; ſure I am that the force of friendſhip does. 
I lov'd you almoſt twenty years ago, I thought of 
you as well as I do now, better was beyond the 
power of conception, or to avoid an equivoque, be- 
yond the extent of my ideas. Whether you are more 
obliged to me for loving you as well when I knew you 
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ue it, and am heartily afflicted when another fa- 
culiy of the intellett comes boiſterouſly in, and wakes 
me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. I 
will dwell no more on Oeconomicks'than I have done 
in my former letter. Thus much ony I will fay, that 
ed im cum-dignitale is to be had with 500 J. a year 
as Well as with coco: the difference will be found 
in the value of the man, and not in that of the eſtate. 
I do aſſure you, that I have never quitted the defign 
of collecting, reviſing, improving, and extending ſe- 
veral materials which are ſlill in my power; and 1 
hope that che time of ſetting myſelf about this laſt 
work of my life is not far off. Many papers of much 
curioſity and importance are loſt, and ſome of them 
in a manner Which would ſurprize and anger you. 
However I ſhall be able to convey ſeveral great truths 
to poſterity, ſo clearly and ſo authemiically, that the 
Burners and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, 
but not be able to deceiye. Adieu my friend. 1 
have taken, up more of this paper than belongs to me, 
ſince Pope is to write to you 3 no matter, for upon 
recolleftion the rules of proportion are not broken; 
he will fay as much to you in one page, as I have 
ſaid in three Bid him talk to you of the work te 
is about, I hope in good earneſt ; it is a fine one ; and 
will be in his bands an original. His ſole complaint 
is, that he finds it too ealy in the execution. This 
flatters his lazineſs, it flatters my judgment, who al- 
ways thought that (univerial as his talents are) this is 
eminently and peculiarly his, above all the writers 1 
know living or dead; I do not except Horace. Adieu. 
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and tell you, that this annuity 
another, whoſe concern ought 
own, and with whom my 
whe ge Get ought ll I throw my javelin of 
ty ur brevi fortes jaculamur avo-— Ke. 
it is called, but indeed the eighth} 
edition of of hs , with ſome additional n 
and epigranis, ſhall be ſent you if 1 know any oppor- 
tunĩty z if they reprint it with you, let them by all 


means follow that ofta _ 8 The Drapier's 
— are again 


2 
to be as near me as my 


very laudably as to pa- 


„Print, &c. 7 — I al dilapprove Iriſh po- 
Race (as my Commentator tells you) being a ſtrong 
and jealous of England. 112 Lady you men- 
rion, you not to complain of for not acknow- 


ledging your preſent ; ſhe having lately receiv'd a 
nh hehe ent from Mr. Knight of the 8. Sea 3 
and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever return it to one 
ere 31 
never expect any favour, his motive muſt be wholl 
diſ-intereſited. Will not this Reflection make — 
bluſh ? Your rr 
ee et tho 
you: I am 


to forge 
in fear if C 
were, you would giow lach a here too, as 
i Te 
X PO JI , in the 
*= l 

one 3 you muſt ſoon 

wells nee t be un-attended. . 
— y every week z and the winter may 
too probably put an end to a very long, nl «voy 

irreproachable, lite. My conſtant attendance on her 
does indeed affect my mind very much, and leſſen 
S ſince I ſee the beſt 
chat 


* 
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that can come of it is a miſerable benediction. 1 
look upon myſelf to be many years older in two years 
ſince you ſaw me: The natural imbecility of my 
body, join'd now to this acquir'd old age of the 
mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are 
the fitter to crawl down the hill together ; I only de- 
fire I miy be able to keep pace with you. My firſt 
friendſhip at ſixteen, was contracted with a man of 
ſeventy, and I found him not grave enough or con- 
ſiſtent enough for me, tho' we lived well to his death. 
I ſpeak of old Mr. Wycherley ; ſome letters of whom 
(by the by) and of mine, the Bookſellers have got 
and printed, not without the concurrence of a noble 
friend of mine and yours.“ I don't much approve 
of it; tho' there is nothing for me to be aſham'd of, 
becauſe I will not be aſham'd of any thing I do not 
do my ſelf, or of any thing that is not immoral but 

y dull (as for inſtance, if they printed thi: letter 
I am now writing, which they eaſily may, if the un- 
derlings at the Poſt-office pleale to take a copy of it.) 
I admire on this conſideration, your ſending your laſt 
to me quite open, without a foal, wafer, or any clo- 
ſure whatever, manifeſting the utter openneſs of the 
writer. I would do the ſame by this, but fear it 
would look like affectation to ſend two letters ſo to- 
gether I will fully repreſent to our friend (and 
doubt not it will touch his heart) what you ſo feel- 
ingly ſet forth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, 
Ke. He is an extreme honeſt man, and indeed ought 
to be ſo, conſidering how very indiſcreet and unre- 


— — —_ 


Ser the orcafion, in the ſecond and third Para- 
graphs of the Preface to the firſt Volume of Letters. 


ſerved 
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ſerved he is: But I do not approve this part of 


his character, and will never join with him in any 
of his idleneſſes in the way of wit. You know 
my maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as I am 
clear of all intereſt in either party. I was once diſ- 
pleas d before at you, for complaining to Mr.“ of 
my not having a penſion, and am fo again at your 
naming it to a certain Lord. I have given proof 
in the courſe of my whole life, (from the time when 
I was in the friendſhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. 
Craggs, even to this when I am civilly treated 7 
Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought my ſelf 

warm in any Party's cauſe as to deſerve their mony 3 
and therefore would never have accepted it : But 
give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the 
two perſons I would leaſt have accepted any favour 
from, are. thoſe very two, to whom you have un- 
luckily ſpoken of it. I defire you to take off any 
impreſſions which that dialogue may have left on his 
Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of 
being beholden to him, or any other, in that way. 
And yet you know I am no enemy to the t 
Conſtitution ; I believe, as fincere a well-wi to 
it, nay even to the church eſtabliſh'd, as any Mini- 
ſter in, or out of employment whatever; or any 
Biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the 
Religion of Eraſmus, a Catholick ; fo I tive, fo I 
ſwall die; and hope one day to meet you, Biſhop 
A:terbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean 
Berkley, and Mr. Hutchenſon, in that place, To 
4 God of his infinite mercy bring us, and every 

71 ö 
Lord B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt receiv'd, 
and join it to this pacquet. The work 208 ry 
I 3 Wi 
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with ſuch abundant partiality, is a ſyſtem of Ethic; 
in the Horatian way. 


nt . 
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LETTER XLV. 


il 14, 1730. 
HIS 1 Ras 
nothing but recommend to you, {as a Clergy- 

man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good wor 

and for a good and an honeſt man : Moreover 

abe 1eventy, and poor, which you might think in- 

cluded in the word honeſt. I ſhall think it a kind- 
neſs done myſelf, if you can propagate Mr. Weſtley's 
ſubſcription for his Commentary on Job, among your 

Divines, ( Biſhops excepted, of whom there is no 

hope) and among ſuch as are believers, or readers, of 

ſcripture. Even the curious may find ſomething to 
pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to be edified. It has been 

the labour of eight years of this learned man's life ; I 

oy dom wer rk ors aqaedny e 

will approve his proſe more than you . 

his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, — 

allows you to do your beſt to ſerve an old Tory, and 

1 for he Charcd of Raghad tho“ you are 8 

Whig, as Iam. 

We have here ſome verſes in your name, which 
I am angry at. Sure you wou'd not uſe me ſo ill as 
to flatier me? I think it is ſome other weak 
Iriitman. 


P. S. I did not take the pen out ef Pope's hands, I 
protelt to you. But ſince he will not fill thi Wr 
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here, if you do not come to live 
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and tenderaeſs poſſible. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay 
her the laſt duty of friendſhip wherever ſhe is, tho“ 
I break thro' the whole plan of life which I have 


formed in my mind. Adieu. I am moſt _ 
and affectionately yours. | 


1 


— — 


LzrrERR XLVI. 
Lord B. to Dr. Swift. 


Jan. 1730-31. 

I Begin my Letter by telling you that my wife has 

been returned from abroad about a month, and 
that her health, tho' feeble and precarious, is better 
than it has been theſe two years. She is much your 
ſervant, and as ſhe has been her own phyſician with 
ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with the 
ſame. Would to God you was within her reach. 
She would I believe preſcribe a great deal of the 
medicina anima, without having recourſe to the Books 
of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her princi- 
pal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure ; and tho? 
our beſt Botaniſts complain, that ſe of the herbs and 
ſimples which go to the compoſition of theſe reme- 
dies, are to be found at preſent in our ſoil, yet. there 
are more of them here than in Ireland; befides, by 
the help of a little chymiftry the moſt noxious juices 
may become ſalubrious, and rank poilon a ſpeciſck 
Pope is now in my library with me, and writes to 
the world, to the preſent and to future ages, whilſt I 
begin this letter which he is to finiſh to you. + What 
e will do t6 mankind Dada = 
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he may be ſure of, he cannot do leſs than you have 
done before him. I have ſcmetimes thought that if 
preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at 
a ſtand, or ſo much as retard the progreſs of it, the 
do as much as human nature admits : a real reforma- 
tion is not to be brought about by ordinary means ; 
it requires thcſe extraordinary means which become 
puniſhments as well as leſſons: National corruption 
muſt be purged by national calamities —— Let us 
hcar from you. We deſerve this attention, becauſe 


we deſire it, and becauſe we believe that you defire to 
hear from us. | 


LeTTER XLVIL 
Lord B. te Dr. Swift. 


5 March 29. 
1 Have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering. your letter 

of January laſt, in hopes of being able to {peak 
to you about a project which concerns us both, but 
me the moſt, fince the ſucceſs of it would bring us 
together. It has been a good while in my head, and 
at my heart, if it can be ſet a going, you ſhall hear 
more of it, I was ill in the beginning of the win- 
ter for near a week, but in no danger either from the 
nature of my diltemper, or from the attendance of 
three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermicting fca- 
ver, I have had, as I had before, better health than 
the regard I have payed to hcalth deſerves. We are 
both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and have 
Been ſume years going down the hill; let us make the 


paſſage 
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But we may, nay (if we will 
her plaineſt dicta Sn . — | 
I ictate] we grow every 
year more indifferent to life, and to the affairs and i 
rereſts i 


'This is 


paſſion ſtrengthens phi 
and ftupidi Pope, 
Bau u Jon al ſee one time or other) are te 


Geles of life : Let us not complain that they do not 
blow a ſtorm. i 
ing what we toil 


in the morning : 
over) when about this hour I uſed 


ſurfeited with 

fall 
riſe 
the 
ob- 
the 
by 
nearer 
all theſe, 
at once, 

ſcuffle. 
[ leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt tell 
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returns, and makes new breaches before nature can 
I am not aſhamed to ſay to you 
hour of my life : Death 
King of Terrors ; ſhe beholds him 
When ſhe ſuffers much, ſhe wiſhes = 


as a deliverer from pain; when life is tolera- 
looks on him with diſlike, becauſe he is to ſe- 
her from thoſe friends to whom ſhe is more at- 
tached than to life itſelf. —— You ſhall not ſtay for 
my next, as long as you have for this letter; and in 


Pope ſhall write ſomething much better 
than the ſcraps. of old Philoſophers, which were the 
ts, Munuſcula, that Stqical Fop Seneca uſed to 
in every Epiſtle to his friend Lucilius. 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: why 
not I of my Mother? Yeſterday was her birth-day, 
now entering on the ni firſt year of her age; her 

much diminiſh'd, but her ſenſes very little 
hurt, her fight and hearing good; ſhe ſleeps not ill, 
cats moderately, drinks water, fays her prayers ; this 
is all ſhe does. I have reaſon to thank God for con- 


it 1s even to enjoy the tender pleaſures. I 
formerly made ſome ſtrong efforts to get and to 
deſerve 2 friand : perhaps it were wiſer never to at- 

it, but live Extempore,” and look upon the 

28 à plaee to paſs thro*, juſt pay your hofts 
diſperſe @ little. charity, Le; "ry — 
et 
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Yet am I juſt now writing, (or rather planning) a book 
to . look upon this life with comfort and 
re, and put morality in good humour. — And 
aſt now too, I am going to ſee one I love very ten- 

derly ; and to-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil 
e, whom if we call friends, it is by the Court y of 
land.— Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. While we 

do live, we muſt make the beſt of life, 


Cantantes /icet uſqne (minus via ladat) camur, 


a5 the ſhepherd faid in Virgil, when the road was long 
and heavy. I am yours. 


LETTER XLVIIL 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swiſt. 


y oY may aſſure yourſelf, that if you come over 
this ſpring, you will find me not only got back 
into the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to that hiſtorical 
taſk, which you have ſet me thele many years. I 
am in hopes of ſome materials which wi. l enable me 
to work in the whole extent of the -plan I propoſe 
to myſelf. If they are not to be had, I muſt accom- 
modate my plan to this deficiency. In the meari time 
Pope has given me more trouble than he or I thoughe 
of ; and you will be ſurprized to find that I have. 
been partly drawn by him and partly by myſelf, to 


write a pretty large volume upon a very grave and: 
very important ſubject ; that I have ventur'd to pay 
no regard whatever to any authority except ſacred an 
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thority, and that I have ventured to ſtart a thought, 
which muſt, if it i; puſh'd as ſucceſsfully as I think 
it is, render all your Meaphyſical Theology both vi- 
diculou: and abominable. There is an expreſſion in 
one of your letters to me, which makes me believe 
you will come into my way of thinking on this ſub- 
ject ; and yet I am perſwaded that Divines and Free- 
thinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, if it 
was to be ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not in- 
tend that it ſhall. The I mean, is that where 
you ay that you told Dr. the Grand points of 
Chriſtianity ought to be taken as infallible Revela- 
tions; &c. 

It has happened that whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Dr. came to make me a viſit from London, 
where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago : He 
was in haſte to return, and is I perceive in great haſte 
to print, He left with me eight Diſſertations, a 
ſmall part, az 1 underſtand, of his work, and defired 
me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them againſt 
monday next, when he will come down again. By 
what 1 have read of the two firſt, I find my ſelf un- 
able to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons upon 
are begged in a diſputation of this fort, and the man- 
ner of reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. 
The ſole advice I could give him in conicience would 
be that which he would take ill and not follow. I 
will get rid of this taſk as well as I can, for I eſteem 
the man, and ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige him where 
I cannot ſerve him. ; | 

As to retirement, and exerciſe, your notions are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged fo much 
as to render us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as 
to impair health. But I know men, who for fear 
of being ſavage, live with all who will live with 


them 3 
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chem ; and who to preſerve 
away half their ume. Adieu: 
9 


motive to your coming 

fee Ireland; I ſhall never deſire it, if 
hither, or kept here. Yet I think 
foon, a Free man — Your recommendations | con- 
ſtantly give to thoſe you mention; tho' ſome of em 
I ſee but ſeldom, and am every day more retired. 
I am leſs fond of the world, an leis curious about 
itz yet no way out of humour, diſappointed, or 
angry: tho” in my way I receive as many injuries 
as my betters, n therefore I 
ought not to vex other to return 
injuries. A paſs almoſt all my — 8 
at home ; II 
rit to myſelf] is as much eſtranged from politicks as 
I am. Let Philolophy be ever is vain, it is leſs vain 
now than Politicks, and not quite fo vain at 
as Divinity : I know nothing that moves 

but Satire, and „ of 


elic, are ſo of being ridiculous. I fancy if we three 
were e might 
be done even this Age. 

| I know you aan ſome aecount of health: 
It is as uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. I write 
3 You know I never had either 4 

obligations whic 
ever LET 12 


nothing fo — Quier, exce my 


grating or ſatyrical ſubjecta, merely —_ 


re 


— any I think it a merit, if 1 15 
man 
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LuTTEZzR XLIX. 


TY . _. .. Dablin, March 19, 1729. 
I Deny it. I do write to you according to the old 

ſtipulation, for when you kept your old company, 
when I writ to one I writ toall. But I am ready to 
enter into a new bargain ſince you are got into a new 
world, and will anſwer all your letters. You are 
firſt to d > — my moſt humble reſpects to the Du- 
cheſs of Queenſbury, and let her know that I never 
dine without thinking of her, although ic be wich 
{ome difficulty that I can obey her when J dine with 
forks that have but two prongs, and when the ſauce 
is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell her 
Grace that ſhe is a general Toaſt among all honeſt 


2 — 


* Found among Mr. Gay's papers, and return'd to 
De. Switi by the Dake of Queealbury and Mr. Pope. 
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122 bidentiel fork to convey n morſel of 
beef, with the incutubrance of muſtard and t 
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into mouth at once. 
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I em 

hardly twice that ſum left in this kingdom. 
want no ſettlement (I call the family where you 
und the foot you are upon, a ſettlement) till 
creaſe your fortune to what 1a 
eaſe and plenty, a good houſe and 
want of -this muck dread for you: For T tave 
known a She- couſin of a good family and ſmall 
tune, paſſing months among all tions, 
in 
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T would have been a greater raſcal than happened 
to ſuĩt with my temper. 6 
ly at my morſel, adding only thereto a principle of 


hatred to all ſucceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries. by 
way of ſance to reliſh my meat: And I confeſs one 
* my Lady Dutcheſs's life hath ad- 
much poi to it. There is a good Iriſh 
praftical- bull towards the end of your letter, where 
you- a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave 
off, you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to 
write, and ſo you to within. two or three 
lines of the bottom ; though I would have remitted: 
you my 200-/. to have left place for as many more. 


To the Ducheſs. 


glad you know your duty; 
eſtabliſh'd rule above tw 
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making your 
you ſhall not like me; I 
Which I can plai 


LeTTzz LIL 


Dan, March 13, 1730-1. 
OUR fituation is an odd one ; the Ducheſs is 


Princes in alliance, and 


ſo the parallel goes on, but 
me : I prove that Poets are 


treaſurers and managers to great perſc 


cent re 

would make your court at St. James's by affecting to 

hw. Ade .... our 
* — ter 
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letter being wholl taken up in a very bad character 
of the Ducheſs, I ſhall fay no more to you, but apply 
myſelf to her Grace. 
, fince Mr. Gay affirms that you love to have 
your own way, „ and ſince I have the ſame perſection; 
matter immediately, to prevent thoſe 
ill conſequences he apprehends. Your Grace ſhall have 
your own way, in all places except your own houſe, 
and the domains abour it. Thi He 
expect to have mine, ſo that you have all the world 
to reign in, bating only two or three hundred acres, 
and two or three houſes in town and country. FE will 


have a greater — in the third article of ſpeak- 
ing your . I ſhall graciouſly allow you 
now and then to do even to my ſelf, and only rebuke 


me. 
Madam, een Grace's let- 


carriage of it) the ptuous manner in which 
AL Zut I for- 


teenth line, where you begin to 
pre you 9 the fr - Agro to anſwer all 


the Character ſome friends have 
* fare year in Feral. 
with ogly an intermiſſion of two ſummers in Eng 

land 3 and conſequently am fifty years older than yy 
was at the Queen's death, and fifty-thouſand times 
million times more peeviſh, perverſe, 


duller, and 13 
and moroſe that under theſe diſadvantages I can 
only pretend to excel all your other acquaintance 
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5 " 


about ſome twenty barrs length. Pray Madam, have 
you let me fit at your 
hand at leaſt within three of you, for of two bad 
my right is the beſt? My tells me that 

r houſe is too little. Can 
at back-gammion, and 


2. 
3 
2 
: 
8 


5 
wg 
— | 

4 


any one of your Women a 
nurſe, if fancy myſelf ſick for four and 
twenty hours ? how many days will you maintain me 
and my equipage? When theſe preliminaries are 


ſertled, I maſt be very poor, very ſick, or dead, or to 
the laſt degree unfortunate, if I do mays yy pl agrva 
Ai - For I profeſs you are the firſt that 
— — 2 — Pen 
and I have forgot the date when that deſire grew ſtrong 
upon me, but I know I was not then in England, 
ſe J would have gone on foot for that happineſs as 
far as to your houſe in Scotland. But I can ſoon e- 
collect the time, by aſking ſome Ladies here the 
month, the day, and the hour when I began to en- 
dure company ? which however | think was a 
fign of my ill judgment, for I do not perceive they 
mend in any thing but envying or admiring your 

I diflike nothing in your letter but an affected 
for bad writing, bad ſpelling, and a bad pen, 
which you pretend Mr. Gay found fault with; where- 
. Gay, you affront me, and you af- 
front your ſelf. Falſe. ſpelling is only excuſable in a 
Chamber-maid, for I would not n it in any of 
your Waiting-women. — Pray preſerve ycur 
Grace and family, and give me leave to expect that 
8 to remember me among thoſe who 
have the greateſt regard for virtue, goodnels, prudence, 
courage and generofity ; after which you muſt con- 
clude that I am with the greateſt reſpett and gratitude, 

& F.97 | d 0 Bu 4 Madam, 


' \ - i © 


does his philoloph 


his weakneſs by hi 
y 
fee him: I will write to him ſoon. 


at 5 

„t 2 ry 
ties have interfered ; firſt, I thought I had with 
my law-ſuit, and ſo did all my lawyers, but my ad- 
nee 
twenty years, hath declared he was always a Papi 
and conſequently by the law here, cannot buy 
think) ſell ; ſo that I am at ſea again, for almoſt 
T am worth. But I have ſtill a worſe. evil ; for 
giddineſs I was ſubject to, inſtead of comi 
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Ducheſs in all her youth, ſpirit 
make a very ill nurſe, and her women 


ter. Valetudinarians muſt live where 
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mand, and ſcold; I muſt have horſes to ride, I muſt 
£9 to bed and riſe when I pleaſe, and live where all 
mortals are ſubſervient to me. I muſt talk nonſenſe 
 when1 and all who are preſent mult commend. 
I muſt ride thrice a week, and walk three or tour 


= 


miles beſides, every day. . 
I always told you 1 ſor nothing 
but to be a rank Courtier, I care not whether he ever 
writes to me or no. He and you may tell this to the 
Ducheſs, and I hate to ſee you ſo charitable, and ſuch 
a Cully ; and yet I love you for it, becauſe I am 
one my felt. 
| You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. —— why do you not command her to 
take you ? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſuing ; 
you do her too much honour ; ſhe hath neither ſenſe 
nor taſte if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though ſhe had 
ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to have 


I underſtand- your meaning, and I am ſure I had ne- 
the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If 1 am your 

it is for my own reputation, ard from a prin- 
ſelf-love, and I do ſometimes reproach you 
ing me byletting the world know we 


71 
> = 


Y 


very well how matters go with the Ducheſs 
her ſay, Mr. Gay fill your 
may be no room for me, 


+ 
| 
1 
PF x 
4 


the frolick is gone far enough, I have writ thrice, 1 
will do no more; if the man has a mind to come let 
him come 


3 what a clutter is here? poſitively I will 
not write a ſyllable more. She is an ungrateful 
Ducheſs confidering how many adorers I have pro- 
cured her here, over and above the thouſands ſhe had 
before. cannot allow you rich enough till yo 

| 5 
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are worth 7000 J. which will bring you 300 per 


and ink — provided you live in the country 
Heve yon no ſcheme cther in verſe or proſe ho 


Since | began to grow old, I have found all 

become inconſtant, without any reproach from 

conſcience. If I wait on you, I declare that one 

your women (which ever it is that had deſigns upon 
pen 


mult ſuſpend your domineering · Claim till | recover. 
Vour omitting the uſual appendix to Mr. Gay's let- 
ters hath done me infinite miſchief here ; for while 
you continued them, you would wonder how civil 
the Ladies here were to me, and how much they 
have altered fince. I dare not confeſs that I have de- 
fcended fo low as to write to your Grace, after the 
abominable neglect you have been guilty of; for if 
they but ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of 
them who had an inklin of the matter (your Grace 
will hardly believe it) refuſed to beg my pardon up- 
on her knees, for once neglecting to make my rice- 
milk.—— Pray conſider this, and do your duty, or 
dread the conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have 
your will fix minutes every hour at Aimſbury, and 
ſeven in London, while I am in health: but if I hap- 
pen io be lick, I muſt govern to a ſecond. Vet pro- 


perly 


Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 141 
perly ff 


peaking, there is no man alive with ſo much 
truth and reſpect your Grace's moſt obedient and de- 
voted ſervant. | 


LETTER LIV. 


Aug. 28, 1731. 
O VU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for I pro- 
feſs I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the hand- 
writing of either. I think her Grace writes more 
like you than herſelf, and that you write more like 
her Grace than your ſelf. I would ſwear the begin- 


in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and be- 
| fades it perſectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I will 
likewiſe fwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe is written 
by the Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I am puzzled 
and perplexed between you, but I will go on in the 
innocency of my own heart. I am got eight mile; 
from our famous — to a country Parſon's, 
to whom I lately gave a City- living ſuch as an Engliſh 
Chaplain would leap at. I retired hither for the 
publick good, having two great works in hand : One 
to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, humour, and ſty le 
of England into a ſhort ſyſtem, for the uſe of all per- 
ſons of quality, and particularly the maids of honour, 
The other is of almoſt importance ; I may 
call it the Whole duty of ſervants, in about twenty 
ſeveral ſtations, from the ſteward and waiting-woman 
down to the ſcullion and pantry-boy,— [ believe 
no mortal had ever ſuch fair Invitations as to be happy 
in 
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in the beſt company of England. I wiſh I had A- 
derty to print your letter with my own comments 
upon it. There was a fellow in Ireland who from a 
ſhoe-boy grew to be ſeveral times one of the chief 
governors, wholly illiterate, and with hardly common 
tenſe : A Lord Lieutenant told the firſt King George, 
that he was the greateſt ſubject he had in both king- 
doms, and truly this character was gatten and preſer- 
ved by his never appearing in England, which was the 
only wiſe thing he ever did, except purchaſing fixteen 
thouſand pounds a yea. Why, you necd not ftare : 
it is its xſl ap ly'd : I muſt be abſent, in order to pre- 
wa hs > with her Grace—— Lo here comes 
in gg * Ducheb again (I know her by her dd's ; but 
am a fool for diſco my Art) to defend herſelf 
againſt my conjecture of what ſhe ſaid— Madam, I 
will imitate your Grace and write to you upon the 
fame line, I own it is a baſe un romantic ſpirit in 
me, to ſuſpend the honour of waiting ac your Grace's 
feet, till 1 can finiſh a paltry la u- uit. It concerns 
indeed almoſt my whole fortune ; it is equal to half 
Mr. Pope's, and two-thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about 
fix weeks rent of your Grace's. This curſed accident 
hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. But Madam, 
underſtand one thing, that I take all your ironical ci- 
vilities in a literal tenſe, and whenever I have the ho- 
nour to attend you, ſhall 
your hand-writing oe court of juſtice z | 


you more than 
civitas, non Regia damn in exiliam miſerunt, ſed tw 


atraſque, 
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gfraſque, So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) or 
ſo he might have faid. 
I am told that the Craftſman in one of his ev. 

is offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the wha. 
edition of the Dunciad ; and I was aſked whether 

ou and Mr. Pope were as good friends to the new 
Tiſgraced perſon as formerly ? This I knew nothing 
of, but 2 ppoſe it was the conſequence of ſome mi- 
fake. A to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime 
of life for it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and in- 
vention draw together. But ſchemes are perfectly ac- 
cidental ; ſome will appear barren of hints and mat- 

but prove to be fruuful ; and others the contrary : 

| nd what you fay, is paſt doubt, that every one can 

beſt find hints for himfelf: though it is le that 
ſometimes a friend may give you a lucky one juſt 
ſuited to your own imagination. But all this is al- 
moſt paſt with me : invention and judgment are 
N at blty. ug. till they have quite diſabled 
82 and the ty trifles I ever wrote are 

philoſophical lucubrations, in compariſon to 

what 1 OO about ; as (to ſpeak in the 
author's phraſe) the world may one day ſee. 
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LETTER LV, 


1 ſtage-coaches and 
e for you are as arrant a cockney as 
uy hover Cheaphide. One clean ſhirt with twa 


cravats, 


— — — . . 
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cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make up your 
nipage ; and as for a uight-gown, it is clear from 
hoe, that Agamemnon roſe without one. I have 
often had it in my head to put it into yours, that 
you ought to have ſome great work in ſcheme, which 
may take up ſeven years to finiſh, beſides two or three 
under ones, that may add another thouſand pound to 
your ſtock ; and then I ſhall be in leſs pain about 
you. I know you can find dinners, but you love 
twelve-penny coaches too well, without conſidering - 
that the intereſt of a whole thouſand pounds brings 
you but half a crown a day. I find a greater long- 
ing than ever to come amongſt you ; and reaſon goed, 
when I am teazed with Dukes and Ducheſſes for a 
viſit, all my demands comply'd with, and all excuſes 
cut off. You remember, O happy Don Quixote, 
„Queens held his horſe, and Buchel off his 
« armour,” or ſomething to that pu He was a 
mean-ſpirited fellow, I can fay ten times more; O 
bappy, &c. ſuch a Ducheſs was deſigned to attend 
him, and ſuch a Duke invited him to command his 
Palace. Nam iſtos reges ceteros memorare nolo, homi- 
num mendicabula : go read your Plautus, and obſerve 
Strobilus vaporing after he had found the pot of gold. — 
I will have nothing to dv with that Lady: I have 
long hated her on your account, and the more be- 
cauſe you are ſo forgiving as not to hate her ; how- 
ever ſhe has good qualities enough to make her efteem- 
ed; but not one grain of feeling. I only wiſh ſhe 
were 2 fool. | have been ſeveral months writing 
near five hundred lines on a pleaſant ſubject, only to 
tell what my friends and enemies will ſay on me after 
J am dead. I ſhall finiſh it ſoon, for I add two lines 
every week, and blot out four, and alter eight. I 
have brought in you and my other friends, as well as 
: cnemiles 
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P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a 
dull one ; and yet what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what be its excuſe, that I write in a 


— very kindly, 


1811 
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Countries, (for Countries are but larger parties] 2uid 


you join our names together: ſo w 
not be, but at this time he can be pleas'd with no- 
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ged, and entirely devoted to new principles; ſo it ap- 
peared to me the two laſt times I was 

I find by the whole caſt of your letter that you are 
as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe of 
Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life from 
his youth. I was going to wiſh you had ſome little 
place that you could call your own, but I profeſs I do 
not know you well enough to contrive any one ſyſtem 


of life that would pleaſe you. You to preach 
up riding and walking * fu qr wt 
knowledge of you after twenty years, you X. 
joined a violent deſire of ſhifting places 
and company, with a rooted lazi and an utter 
impatience of fatigue. A coach and fix hor les is the 
utmoſt exerciſe you can bear, and this only when you 
cam Wl & with dich coteany 6s hb beſt ſuited to your 
taſte, and how glad would you be if it could waft 
you in the air to avoid jolting ? while I who am fo 
much later in life, can, or at leaſt could, ride 00 miles 
on a trotting horſe. You mortally hate writing, onl 
becauſe jt is the thing you chiefly ought to do; as well 
to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as to 
you eaſy in your fortune: You are merciful to 
every thing but mony, your beſt friend, whom you 
treat with inhumanity. Be aſſured, 1 will hire people 
to watch all your motions, and to return me a faith- 
ful account. Tell me, have you cured your Abſence 
of mind? can you attend to trifles ? can you at Aimſ- 
bury write domeſtick libels to divert the family and 
neighbouring ſquires for five miles round ? or venture 


fo far on horſeback, without appre ing a ſtumble 


at every flep? can ſet the foot-men a laughing as 
they 2 2 - I do the Ducheſs's women 
admire your wit ? in what eſteem are you with the 
Vicar of the pariſh? can you play wich him at back- 

hs gammaon ? 
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gammon ? have the farmers found out that you cannot 
diſtinguiſh rye from barley, or an oak from a crab- 
tree? You are ſenſible that I know the full extent of 
e or Gud- 


at | 
I love to do you good offices with your friends, and 
III GHans © Ge Vanng, 
to improve race's opinion our quali- 
hcation?, and convince 33 uſeful — 6. like 
to be in the family. Her Grace ſhall have the honour 
of my correſpondence again when ſhe goes to Aimſ- 
Fear a piece of Iriſh news, I buried the fa- 
mous General Meredyth's father laſt night in my Ca- 
thedral, he was ninety-ſix years old: ſo that Mrs. 
Pope may live ſeven years longer. You ſaw Mr. Pope 
in health, pray is he generally more healthy than 
when I was amongſt you? I would know how your 
own health is, and how much wine you drink in 2 
day? My ſtint in company is a pint at noon, and half 
as much at night, but I often dine at home like a 
hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. Yet 
dogs why ya 2 
get w ike, people of middle underſtanding, 
middle rank. Adieu. 


LETTER LVIII. 


Dublin, Fuly 10, 1732. 
Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the way. 
ou determine upon ſomething ; there is 
I eſtcem more than Fables, nor any * 
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fo difficult to ſucceed in, which however you have 
— — well, and I have often admire 
ppineis in ſ a kind of performance which 

y endeavour'd at in vain, I remember I 

afted as you ſeem to hint; I found a Moral firſt and 


Rudied for a Fable, but could do that pleaſed 

me, and ſo left 6 that ſcheme for ever. I remem- 

ber one, which was to repreſent © what ſcoundrels riſe 

in Armies by a long War, wherein I ſuppo#'d the 

Lion was engaged, and having Joſt all his animals of 
be 


worth, at laſt Serjeant came to Brigadeer, 
Fry += hy Sc. > eget oe. 


and Corporal 
— hom about getting ſomething by the which 
for poetry in Eng- 


when it ſucceeds is the beſt a Atom. 
land : But pray take ſome new i t 
rr 2 4 cad 
tent humour of the players, who * (as I was 
told in London) regard any new play, and your pre- 
{ent fituation at the — are ys on to be 
— —— — dvoofpned 
lat leaſt the former) ſince | left you. My ſcheme 
was to paſs a month at Aimſbury, and then go to 
Twitenham, and live a winter between that and 
Dawley, and ſometimes at Rifſkins, without going to 
London, where I now can have no occaſional lodg- 
jags: But I am not yet in any condition for ſuch re- 
movals. I would fain have you get enough againſt 
you grow oid, to have two or three ſervants about 
you and a convenient houſe. It is hard to want thoſe 
Subfidia jeneAuti, when à man grows hard to pleaſe, 
and ſe people care whether he be pleaſed or no 

hare a large houſe, yer I ſhould hardly prevail | 
find one viſiter, if I were not able to hire him with 
a b2trle of wine: fo that when Tam 1 
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thought it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes by 
Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope has the 
ſame deſect, and it is of all others the moſt mor- 
tal to converſation ; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke 
untinged with it: all for want of my rule, Five Ja 
atelle ! but the Doctor is the King of Inattention. 
hat a vexatious life ſhould I lead among you ? It 
the Ducheſs be a reveuſe, I will never come to 


Aimſbury ; or if I do, I will run away from you 
both, to one of her women, and the ſteward and 


Madam, 

I mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tunbri.!ge 
acquaintance, whom we forget of courſe when we 
return to town, and yet I am aſſured that if they 
meet again next ſummer, they have a better title to 
reſume their commerce. Thus I look on my right 
of correſponding with your Grace to be better elta- 
bliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury ; and I ſhall 
at this time deſcend to forget, or at lealt ſuſpend my 

relentments 


| 
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reſentments of your neglect all the time you were 
in London. I ftill keep in my heart, that Mr. Gay 
had no ſooner turned his back, than you left the place 
in his letter void which he had commanded you to 
All: though your guilt confounded you fo far, that 
you wanted preſence of mind to blot out the laſt line 
where that command ſtared you in the face. But 
it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my acquain- 
rance, and always come by the worſt ; and fortune is 


— 


y. No d. 


LETTER LIX. 


N Dublin, Ang. 12, 1732. 
Know not what to ſay to the account of your 
ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the 

South-ſea ſhould pay half their debt; at 1 

ut 
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& 
and you Aare ſhall be 
and uſefully ſatyrical, and the Ducheſs ſhall 
be your critick ; and betwixt you and me, I do not 


Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe I will not ſtir a 
ſtep, but content my ſelf with making the Ducheſs 
miſerable three months next ſummer. But I keep 
ill company: I mean the Ducheſs and you who are 
both out of favour ; and fo I find am I, by a few 
verſes wherein Pope and you have your paris. Ycu 
hear Dr. has got a wife with 1600 J. a 
year ; I who am his governor cannot take one under 
two thouſand; I wiſh you would enquire of ſuch 
a one in your neighbourhood. See what it is 10 
write godly books! 1 profeſs I envy you above all 
men in England; you want nothing bu: three how 

ſand 
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ſelf with ſucceſs. I 

whether the Vicar of Aim 

gammon ? pray alk him the queſtion, and give him 
my ſervice. 


To the Dutcheſs. 


Madam, 

I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 
when againſt m _ — I writ firſt to you upon 
vour return to I beg that this condeſcen- 
ſion may go il rw — that you will not pre- 
tend to make a precedent of it. I never knew any 
man cured of any Inattention, although the pretended 
cauſes were removed. When I was with Mr. Gay 
laſt in London, talking with him on ſome poetical 
ſubjefts, he would anſwer; Well, I am determined 
not to accept the employment of Gentleman- 
* uſher :”” and of the fame dif) were all my 
E you cannot cure LN 

pair. _—— As to your ſelf, I will to you 
5 compariſons be odious) what I faid to the — 
that your quality ſhould be never any motive of 
eſteem to me: n but it 
will not be fo to For I know you more by 
any one of your than I could by fix months 
cnverſing. Your pen is always more natural and 
ſmcere and unaffefted-than your tongue; in writing 


you are too lazy to give your {dF the trouble of -a®t- 
ing 


Dr. SWIFT, . 759 


neſs of mine. Therefore I deſpair of any reconcile- 
ment between. you till the affair of bread and butter 
be adjuſted, wherein I would gladly be a mediator. 
If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, how hap- 
would an-excellent be who lives a few miles 
this town ? As I was telling of Mr. Gay's 
way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offer'd fifty guineas 
to have both at her houſe for one hour over 2 
bottle of burgundy which we were then drinking. To 
your queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould pull 
me by the ſleeve till you tore it off, and when you 

were weary of me, I would pretend to be 


the 


16060 LETTERS to and ftom 


the bottom of I have a concern in the whole 
S Gay muſt give me a particular ac- 
count of ev for I am not aſhamed of you 
tho” you be Ducheſs, tho* I have been of 
2 and I do not doubt but even 
your own ſervants love you, even down to po- 
ſtilions; and when I come to Aimſbury, I ſee 
your Grace I will have an hour's converſation with 
the Vicar, who will tell me how familiarly.you talk 
to Goody Dobſon and all the neighbours, as if you. 
were their equal, and that you were godmother to 
Ia hs ich the greateſt epa. 
I am, and ever w 
. 


LETTER LX. 


| Dublin, 08. 3, 94 * 

Y Vivally write to friends after s pauſe of 4 
weeks, that 1 may not interrupt them th fo 
company, better thoughts, and better diverſions. I 
believe I have told you of a great Man who faid to 
me, that he never once in, his life receiv'd a good let- 
ter from Ireland: for which there are 'reaſons-cnough 
without affronting our For there is 
not one perſon out of this who regards any 
events that paſs here, unleſs he an eſtate or em- 


ment. I cannot tell that you or I ever gave 
de bead provocation to the preſent iſtry, 
much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten times 
more out of favour than you. For my own part, I 
r 


Z 
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P - 
me full of treaſon ; becauſe I cannot hinder people 


from writing what t ſe, nor ſending it to me; 
and although 1 de 


it ſhould be diſcover'd to have been 


you will meet with diſcouragements ; 
ſonable you ſhould, confidering what 
are at this time only 

you muſt allow that the in 
. 448 
and hens and even the chickens, for fear thoſe who 
paſſed by his ſhop might make a compariſon with his 
work. And I will ſay one thing in ipite of the Poſt- 
officers, that fince Wit and learning began to be made 
uſe of in our kingdoms, they were never proſeſſedly 


your own memory; nor Dulneſs and i ever 


what you ſay of my living among you, if I could do 
it to my caſe ; perhaps you have h:ard of a ſcheme 
for an exchange in Berkſhire propoſed by two of 
our friends, but beſides the difficulty of adjuſting 
certain circumſtances, it would not anſwer. I am 
at a time of life that ſeeks eaſe and „ 29-7 rr 
you'll hear my reaſons when you ſee thoſe friends, 
and I corcluded them with ſay ing; That I would 
rather be a freeman _ ſlaves, than a ſlave among 


freemen, 
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> bogey that the Humour 
. Now Madam, if I fhould 


Mr. Gay to hold the firſt part, 
which is hard treatment, ſince I fha 
acquaintance by ſome years 
the reſt of your ſex, 


the 
knaves, ring woman ; bat they er though they 
6 ord Bae ud vi 


LeTTER LXI. 
To Mr. Pope. 


Dublin, June 12, 1732. 
1 Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us with 


fickneſs attended by pain. With me, the lowneſs 
of ſpirits ed Fea 3 
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leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be Y 
he winger) of which I could formerly _ bo games 
when I could be eaſier without it than at preſent. As 
thing that I have written fince I 


kind ſhall be deliver'd you to dif; 
I have ſeveral things that I have 
or to attempt, but I very fooliſhly put off the trouble, 
as ſinners do their repentance : for I grow day 
wed nal frm ee 
when I take a pen ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, 
non eft tanti. As to thoſe papers of four or five years 
er they con- 

of little accidental things writ in the country ; 
family amuſements, never intended further . than to 
divert our ſelves and ſome nei : or ſome ef- 
ſects of anger on Publick Grievances here, which 
would be inſignificant out of this kingdom. Two or 
three of us had a fancy three years ago to write a 
Weekly paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it 
continued not long ; for the whole Volume (it was 
re- printed in London and I find you have ſeen it) was 
the work only of two, my ſelf and Dr. Sheridan. 


a 
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Os my dear friend Mr. Gay's death : Received 


December 15, but nat read till the 2oth, by an In- 


lſe forebodi Misfor tune. 
— on the — — in 
Dablin Edit. 
M 4 


This note is in- 
« Swifts hand.] 


before 


—ů — 
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before we quite go off this ſtage ? in every fiiend we 
loſe a part of our ſelves, and the beſt part. God keep 
thoſe we have left ! few are worth praying for, and 
one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 

T ſhall never ſee you now I believe; one of your 


principal Calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 


was moſt aimiable by far, his qualities were the 
gentleſt, but I love you as well and as firmly. Would 
to God the man we have lot had not been ſo amia- 
ble, nor ſo goad ! but that's a wiſh for gur own ſakes, 
not for his. Sure if Innocence and Integrity can de- 
ſerye Happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu. I can add 
nothing to what you will feel, and diminiſh nothing 
from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe no man 
now living loves you better, I believe no man cver 
did, than | 
A. Pork. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 
tily commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence - 
ance on this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, 
and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


Dear Sir, 

I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſſ 
ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. 
Mr. Gay dy'd of an inflammation, and I believe at 
laſt a mortification, of the bowels ; it was the moſt 
precipitate caſe I ever knew, having -cut him off in 


three days. He was attended by two Phyſicians be- 
fides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mortal from the 
beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a line 
from you theſe two years ; I wrote one about your 
health, to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh you all 
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health and happineſs, being with great affeftion and 
reſpect, Sir, =p | . | 


LETTER LXIII. 


Dublin, 1722-3. 
ived yours with a few lines from the Doctor, 
account of our loſing Mr. Gay, upon 
t I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concern'd 
ving. hath nat hardened me: for even in 
om, and in a few days paſt, o perions of 

it whom | loved very well, have dy'd in 
ime of their years, but a little above thirty. 
r to comfort myſelf upon the loſs of 
loſs of mony ; by turning 
ſeeing whether I have 
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part was ſometimes longer than his, and they made 
up @ great part of the little happineſs I could have 
here. This was the more generous, becauſe | never 
ſaw her fince ſhe was a girl of five years old, nor did 


ing a domeſtick to ſuch a Lady. I defire you 
will never fail to ſend me a particular account of your 
health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope, who 
I am told is but juſt among the living, and conſe- 
quently a continual grief to you : ſhe is ſenſible of 
your tenderneſs, which robs her of the only happineſs 
ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity you more 
than her, you cannot lengthen her days, and I beg 
ſhe may not ſhorten yours. | 


— 
— 


92 „ — — 


LETTER LXIV. 


172 LETTERS to ond from 
and propoſes to do the ſame with ſome Fables he left 
finiſhed. 


images in their writings : (for thoſe are the beſt, when 
their minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as yours 
s.) I am preparing alſo for my own, and have 

ing ſo much at heart, r 


THE 


b 
a 
2 


38 


put em fairl; upon that foot ; 

(as we have done in the preface to 

of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh betwi 

our idleneſſes, our works and our weakneſſes. That 
was the whole end of the laſt Vol, of Miſcella- 
nics, without which our former declaration in that 
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ſeriouſly from what you writ careleſsly-; and thought 
my own weeds might paſs for a ſort of wild flowers, 
when bundled up with them. 

It was I that ſent you thoſe beoks into Ireland, 
and fo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before 
it was publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which 
is a *Parody from Horace, writ in two mornings. 
I never took more care in my life of any thing than 
of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter : 
yet every friend has forc*'d me to print it, tho' in truth 
my own fingle motive was about twenty lines toward 
the latter end, which you will find out. 

I have declined opening to you by letters the whole 
ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to do it 


in a better manner in perſon : but you will ſee pretty 
that 


ſoon, the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part of it, 
and you will find a plain connexion between them, 
if you them in the order juſt contrary to that 

publiſh'd im. I imitate thoſe cunning 


who ſhow their beſt filks laſt ; or, (to give 


conſider d in the relation they bear with each other, 

than when ignorantly look'd upon one by one ; and 

often, thole parts which attract moſt at fight, will 
pear to be not the moſt, but the leaſt conſiderable. 

I am pleas d and flatter'd by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief pleaſure this work can give me 
is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and ju- 
ftice, inſert the name and character of every friend I 
have, and every man that deſerves to be loy'd or 


— 


Sat. 1. Lib. 2. 


hy. 


adorn'd 
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adorn'd © Fu: I ſmile at your applying that phraſe 
to my vii ing you in ireland 1 2 24 I might 
have tome apprehenſion (from their 
pamon for Poetry, and their boundleſs Hoſpitality) 
of being adorned to death, and buried under the wei 
of garlands, like one I have read of ſomewhere or 
other. My Mother lives (which is an anſwer to that 
point) and I thank God tho' her memory be in a 
manner gone, is yet awake and ſenſible to me, tho? 
ſcarce to any thing elſe; which doubles the reaſon 
of my atten-iance, and at the ſame time ſweetens it. 
I wiſh (beyond any other wiſh) you could paſs a 
ſammer here; I might (too probably) return with 
you, unleſs you preferr'd to ſee France firſt, to which 
country I think you would have a ſtrong invitation. 
Lord Peterborow has narrowly eſcaped _ and 
yet his chamber: he is perpetually ſpeaking in 
—1— manner of you: he has written 
you two letters which you never receiv'd, and by 
that has been diſcourag*d from writing more. I can 
well believe the poſt - oſſice may do this, when ſome 
letters of his to me have met the ſame fate, and two 
of mine to him. Vet let not this diſcourage you from 


— 9 6 Gar Fas 
of what I write was not too filly. | 

I my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who 
] agree with you is a man every way efteemable : 
my Lord is a moſt virtuous and good-natur'd 
Nobleman, whom I 
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return you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the diſtinc- 
tion Your Lady friend is Semper Eadem, and [ 
have written an Epiſtle to her on that qualification in 
a female character; which is thought by my chief 
Critick in your abſence to be my Chief d Oenvre: 
but it cannot be printed perſectly, in an age fo fore 
of Satire, and ſo willing to miſapply Characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a flight feaver (the com- 
plaint here) but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the 
care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſuc- 
ceeds very well; it is another original in its kind. 
Adien. God preſerve your life, your health, your 

limbs, your ſpirits, and your friendſhips ! 


— 


2 


LETTER LXV. 


; » bode. 1733. 
b fay truly, that death is only terrible to us 
as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love, but I 
really think thoſe have the worſt of it who are left 
by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more (I ) 
in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in 
thought of going away myſelf into a ſtate that can 
feel none of this ſort of loſſes. 1 wiſh'd vehemently 
to have ſeen him in a condition of living independent, 
and to have lived in perfect indolence the reſt of our 
days together, the two moſt idle, moſt innocent, un- 
defigning Poets of our age. I now as vehemently wiſh 
you and I might walk into the grave together, by as 


flow as you pleaſe, but contentedly and chear- 
fully : Whether that ever can be, or in what coun- 


9 


ö 
| 
| 


176 LETTERS to and from | 
„I know no more, than into what country we 
Mal walk out of the grave. But it ſuffices me to 
know it will be exactly what region or flate our Ma- 
ker appoints, and that whatever Ii, is Right. Our 
poor triend's papers are partly in my hands, and for 
as much as is ſo, I will take care to ſuppreſs things 
unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, Pm forry 
you gave a copy, for it will certainly by that means 
come into priat, and I would correft it more, unleſs 
ou will do it for me (and that I ſhall like as well:) 
U the whole, I carnefily wiſh your coming over 
hither, for this reaſon among many others, that your 
influence may be joi 8 * 

ever we may judge proper of his papers. Io 
plunged in A N 
inevitable fate as ſoon as you come. That I am 
an author whole characters are thought of ſome weight, 
= dren on. dpi gg gary ut 
Town make about any I give : and I will net 
render them leſs important, or leſs intereſting, by 
Sag Yeo nnd Fully, ge by jrnging the cauſe of 
ruth and Virtue. I wil! take care they ſhall be ſuch, 
as no man can be angry at but the I would 
have angry. You are ſenſible with what decency and 
juſtice I paid homage to the Royal Family, at the 
lame time that I fatirized falſe Courtiers, and Spies, 
&c. about 'em. I have not the courage however. to 
be ſuch a Satyriſt as you, but I would be as much, 
or more, a Philoſopher. You call your ſatires, Li- 
bels; I wou'd rather call my ſatires, Epiſtles : They 
will conſiſt more of Morality than of Wit, and grow 
graver, which you will call duller. I ſhall leave it 
to my Antagoniſts to be witty (if they can) and con- 
tent myſelf to be uſeful, and in the right. Tell me 


your opinion as to Lady or Lord “'s per- 


: formance ? 
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formance ? they are certainly 3. 9p vn the 
Court, and you may udge by that ſingle picce-what' 
tan be done againſt me; for it was labour d, corrected, 
ag en" pg wie ol. i * ſo far as to 
diſ-own'd by themſelves, each had highly 
cry'd it up for the others. I have met with ſome 
complaints, and heard at a diſtance of ſome threats, 
d by my verſes: 1 ſent fair meſlages to ac- 
quaint them where I was to be found in town, and 


abide by ſo good a thing as that Poem, in which I am 
my Morality : I never took ar i 


pendance. I heartily join with you in pitying our 
4 her unhappineſs, and ſhould only pi 
more, if ſhe had more of what they at Court ca 
- Happineſs. Come then, and perhaps we may go all 
: N | kogether 
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ſeaſon, 


kingdoms. 


of the 
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To Mr. Pope. 
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LETTER LXVII. 


prevented from finiſhing 
avocations and diſſipations. I muſt firſt acknow- 
honour done me by. Lord Orrery, whoſe 


t precious ointment Solomon ſpeaks of, 


I can't t 
who took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
thinking; tho” had the thing been genuine, I ſhould 
have been greatly diſpleas'd at the publiſher's part, in 

doing it without your knowledge. 
| am as carneſt as you can be, in doing my beft 
to prevent the publiſhing of 'any thing unworthy of 
Mr.Gay; but I fear his friends partialicy. I wiſh you 
would come over. All the myſteries of my ro 
| 2— 
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work ſhall then be clear A to you, and 


* 
that I am not merry enough, nor N 
enough: It will not want for Satire, but as for 


Irrer 
2 8 ö 


* ih L 
"tm rene n I wiſh beer gebe 


8 


8 „ 
* 
— —— — — — — — — 
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Fond » ſobjett for for, you have them all. She 
died in an extream without pain, under the 
care of the moſt dutiful that I L 
or heard of, which is a felicity not ha to one 
in a million. The worſt of her 1 
me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe 1 expetted al 
ald . 2 br that it would be {arg by 
making me kingdoma happy with. your 
ſence. ButI fer hap my pr dota, at 
yery convenient pening, wa in- 
vitation on, alledging the — had of 
being killed bare with & eating and drinking. "By which 
I find that you haye given ſome credit 0 a notion, of 
our great plenty, and hoſpitality. It is true, our 
arab Mbeki not Mg IL 
countries, becauſe here is no mon to pay for 
l believe there J 3 


F 


e D — the 
e or any une deen ther mk EN. 
hither. All my acquaintance tell me, know not 
above three oy winner thay en dine 
2 Dr. Delany is the only gentleman 
I know, w keeps one certain day in the week to 
entertain ſeyen or eight friends a at An and to paſs 
the evening, where there js nothing of exceſs, either 
in eating or drinking. Our old friend Southern (who 
I- rr? L 
A r. 


ed 
EE: — — is n his fortune, 
. 


N 
air, 


air, winter 
don. For 
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or ſummer, do far exceed thoſe in Lon- 
the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of. 


the town are as firm and dry in winter as in ſummer. 


There are 


learning, good 


at leaſt ſix or eight gentlemen of ſenſe, 
humour and taſte, able and deſirous to 


bet wie ne af K Thelen the mar the 


—— tenth fm wor rich anorgh 26 
live otherwiſe than by ſhifting, which is now too late. 
Neither can I have conyeni 

three horſes and ſervants, 

I have, 

all the hes, 

town, inſult me like your raſcally wag- 


| 


17 


— 


21 ah j 


or coachmen, but 


ive me the way ; nor 1s 
or Squi 4, oo 
* or run over me with their 
us, I make ſome advantage of 
3 you the reaſons for what 
Sn ws to be a freeman 
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LETTER LX. 

Sept. 1, 1 id 

n to you, FL a 
thouſand things ; and yet I think I ſhould not have 
writ to you now, if I was not fick of wri 
thing, fick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) fick of tm 
friends too. The world is become too buſy for me; 
every body is ſo concem'd for _ | 


you any dun. 
as I did, I love you 
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4 — (confidering the yn of cholical 

7. the great weakneſs of my breaſt) would 
"and if I did not die of that, I muſt of the 
exceſſive eating and drinking of your hoſpitable town, 
and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt poetical coun- 
try. I hate to be — either way. Let your 


| you, 
vou: I on qu reſerve a little charity for her, for know - 
ald Vou are the only 


try. The man who drew your Character and printed 
it here, was not much in the wrong in many things he 
ſaid of you: yet he was a very impertinent fellow, . 
for ſaying them in words quite different from thoſe 
you had yourſelf employed before on the fame ſub- 
ject: 1 your words is to 

them F and I have been told, that a man himſelf can 
hardly fay the ſame thing twic@ over with equal hap- 
pineſs ; ature is ſo much a- der zhing "than ar- 


Rane rare is in 
pine for my fu- 
popular applauſe 


* contradiſtinction to 
: and then I fancy, you that are not afraid 


— — 
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people who are (at laſt) like the primitive chriſtians, 
of one ſoul and of one mind. The day is come, which 
I have often wiſhed but never thought to ſee ; when 


every mortal that I effeem is of tht ſame jentiment in 


Politicks and in Religion, 


Adieu. All you love, are yours, but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. 


LETTER LXX. 


Fan. 6, 1734. 
E and can never write to you, 

now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs 
of which we have formerly talk'd : The reflection 
both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by Death, 
and of thoſe from whom we are 
eternally by Abſence, Checks me to that degree that it 
takes away in a manner the pleaſure (which yet I feel 
very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now converſing 
with you. You have been ſilent to me as to your 


here publiſl'd) my Epiſtle to Lord 
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Lord, his are the ſame which women and 
children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to be- 
ſpatter: I writ a ſort of anſwer, but was aſhamed to 
enter the liſts with him, and after ſhewing it to ſome 
people, ſuppreſt it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was 
y of him and worthy of me. I was three weeks 
this autumn with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in 
your ways ſpeaks with the greateſt af- 
ſection need not tell you who elſe do the 
ſame, be ſure almoſt all thoſe whom I ever 
ſee, or I wonder not that B—— paid 
you no while he was in Ireland: he 
is too and too 
much half- I hope 
and think io 


Ek 

: 

: 
FE 


that I I i it. That ſtrict 
neutrality as to publick parties, which I have con- 

'd in all my writings, I think gives me 
the more title to attack ſuch men, as ſlander and be- 
lye character in private, to thoſe who know me 
not. Yet even this is a I will never take, un- 


I can come to you, I will : if not, providence 
be our friend and our guard thro' this ple world, 


p. 8. I am juſt now told a very curious Lady in- 
tends to write to you to pump you about hn pane 


1] 


ar ord 


—— 


Sept. 15, 0734. 
as 
e a 
ſaid in 
— bon 
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that would in the leaſt affect your health: but in the 
mean time how unhappy am |, that my beſt friend 
ſhould have perhaps the only kind f diſorder for 
which a ſea-voyage is not in ſome degree a remedy. 
The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not change 
his dead ſon Offory) for the beſt living ſon in Europe. 


Neither w I change you my abſent friend for the 
belt preſent friend round the Globe. 


I ve lately read a book imputed to Lord B. called 
a Diſſertation upon Parties. I think it very maſterly 
written. 

P —— ou for your kind I 

believe S 


e Prelates 
of li Pris into glows rey Pr 


God you for contributing . 
2 than the whole pack of (modern) Parſons in a 
ES. I am ever entirely yours. 


” 
- 


LETTER LXXV. 
From Dr. Swiſt. 


Sept. 3, 1735 

HIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 
ner the printer, who goes over on his private 
affairs. This is naſe» yours Fare months 


ago, which complains of that wp rat pt Curll. 
I heartily wiſh you were what they call 


as I am. I may 8 I ha 
greatly, bur brats have thele ſheep done? Was ha ve 


Siven 
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given no offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in Power. 
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt ab- 
hor vice and all corruption, although your diſcretion 
holds the reins. ** You need not fear any conſequence 
*in the commerce that hath ſo long paſſed between 
* us; although I never defiroy'd one of your letters. 
* But my Executors are men of honour and virtue, 
who have ſtrict orders in my will to burn every letter 
* left behind me.” Neither did our letters contain 
any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Politicks, or Satire, 
. but mere innocent Friendſhip : yet I am loth that 
any letters, from you and a very few other friends, 
ſhould dye before me ; I believe we neither of us ever 
leaned our head upon our left hand to ſtudy what we 
ſhould write next; yet we have held a conſtant in- 
tercourſe from your youth and my middle age, and 
from your middle age it muſt be continued till my 
death, which my bad ſtate of health makes me expect 
ev'ry month. I have the ambition, and it is very 
earneſt as well as in haſte, to have one Epiltle inſcribed 
to me while I am alive, and you jult in the time when 
wit and wiſdom are in the height. I muſt once more 
repeat Cicero's defire to a friend; Orna me. A month 
ago were ſent me by a friend of mine, the works 
of John Hughes, Ba; They are in verſe and proc. 
I never heard of the man in my life, yet I find your 
name as a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a Poet for 
and I think among the mediocribas in proſe as 
as verſe. I have the honour to know Dr. Rundlc, 
he is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us, but 
that is ſaying nothing, for he an{wers your character; 
have dined thrice in his company. He brought 

of hs kingdom as his 
was à very wile and * 
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* that he drinks no wine, and I drink 
nothing elſe. 


new of ey Orpreior ther , by the 
that can be i ified on 

not viſit for theſe things? ſaith 

the Lord. nankind— dull T not viſe. 6 not to trouble myſelf 
about the world : But, Oppreflion tortures me, and 
J cannot live without meat and drink, nor _— 
without mony ; and mony is not to be 


they will make mes Bſh or Jude, or x Calne, 
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after the ſevereſt of being cut into the blad- 
der for a reflion of urine, he took coach, and gat 
from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a man that 
will neither live nor die like any other mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ftring loſt, 
that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither ! He or- 
der'd on his death-bed his Watch to be given me (that 
which had accompanied him in all his travels) with 
—— « That I might have ſomething to 

day in mind of him.” It was a _ 

to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arms and [n- 

9 the inner · caſe; on the outer, I 

have put this inſcription, Victor Amadens, Rex Si- 

cilie, Dux Sabaudie, Qt. Sc. Carole Mordaunt, 

Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftener : and if there be a 

in the world that pleaſes you, tel] it one 
who will of it. I hear with approbation and 
es your efturoite Þ ts ellere the moſt 

pleſs of this world, thoſe objects which moſt 
want our compaſlion, tho* generally made the ſcorn 
of their fe!low-creatures, ſuch as are leſs innocent than 
they. You always think generouſly ; and of all cha- 
rities, this is the moſt diſintereſted, and leaſt vain-glo- 
rious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, or can 
N for it. 
bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure ; 
with a * of ares bb fall 
enjoyment ; wi ns 43 temper of m if not 
very chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live 


— — 


ne .* 


® Idiots. 


mylelt, 
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myſelf, tho“ younger than you, and I repine not at 
. could but the preſence of a few that I love be 


to theſe. Adieu, ; 


ä ——— 


—— _ 1 


LETT EZM LXXVII. 
From Dr. Swift, 


OZ. 21; 1755. 
Anſwer'd your letter relating to Curll, &c. 

lieve my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, be- 
cauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, 
particular incidents which could make no figure 
writi I have obſerv'd that not only Voiture, 
likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the 
lick view, more than for the ſake of their pon · 


Zs U 


1 


I; 
: 


thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequently 
diverting :- Now I muſt tell you that you are to 
upon me as one going very faſt out of the 
but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holy- 
ie i of ſlaves. It 
me to find that you begin to diſlike things in 
your Philoſophy ; your Muſe cannot forbear 
2 - R. 
wiſe | ſolemnly proteſt 
teation to paſs this winter i 


LF 


15 


. 


1 
8 
8, 


; 


TE 
Lef 


my power. 
to mv own bed at night; My 
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marry, for in that caſe any bed would be better than 
I I found you a very young man, and I 


you a middle- one ; you knew me'a middle- 
aged man, and now 1 am an old one. Where is my 
Lord —— ? methinks I am enquiring after a Tulip 
of laſt year. Vou need not apprehend any 
* Curll's meddling with your letters to me; I will 
« not them, but have order'd my Executors 
* to do that office.” I have a thouſand things more 
to ſay, langævitas eff garrula, but I muſt remember 
J have other letters to write if I have time, which I 
ſpend to tell you ſo ; I am ever deareſt Sir, Your, &c. 


LEZTTER LXXVII. 


From Dr. Swiſt. 


Feb. 9, 1735 6. 
Cannot properly call you my belt friend, becauſe 
I have not another left who deſerves the name, 
ſuch a havock have Time, Death, Exile, and Oblivion 
made. Perhaps you would have fewer complaints 
of my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits, if they were 
not ſome excuſe for my delay of writing even to you. 
It is perfeftly right what you ſay of the indifference 
in common friends, whether we are ſick or well, 


very fick, if any body cared for it 
vexed when my viſiters come with the compli- 
. Dean I hope you are very well. 


My popularity that you mention is wholly confined 
KT to 
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conſtant than 

the ſtreets, 

and from 

whom alone, I have a thouſand hats and bleflings 
upon have 


forgot. But I have not the love, or hardly vi 
lity, of any one man in power or ſtation ; and 1 
boaſt that I neither viſit nor am acquainted with 
Lord Temporal or Spiritual in the whole ki 

nor am able to do the leaſt good office to the moſt de- 
ſerving man, except what I can diſpoſe of in 
Cathedral upon a vacancy. What hath ſunk my ſpi- 
rits more than even years and fickneſs, is reflecting on 
the moſt execrable Corruptions that run through every 


$85 


f 


ends, ang and ſome of them 
ving or Youth is the ſeaſon of virtue 


Cs Sai * 
ſters, and future Kings. As to the new Lord 
... 


1 
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that I ſhall not be able to get any jobb dane by him 
for any deſerving friend. 


* ——_—_— 
2 —— 


— — 


Lzr TER LXXIX. 
From Dr. Swift. 


alkhough 


the ſame meeting under the ſame real concern ; and 
m_— this town who had never 
you. 


I read to the Biſhop of Derry the h in 
your letter which concerned him, and his Lordi 


exprett 
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expreſt his thankfulneſs in a manner that became hit. 
He is eſteemed here as a perſori of learning and con- 
verſation and humanity, but he is beloved by all 


le : 
F1 have no-body naw l but you; Pray be ſo kind 
to out-live me, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
but without pain, and let us meet in a better place, 
if my Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, 
although much unequal to yours. 828 
Bathurſt know how much I love him; I ſtill inſiſt 
on his remembring me, although he is too much in 
the world to honour an abſent friend with his letters. 
My ftate of health is not to boaſt of; my giddineſs 
n and have a2 
petite. I can as write 2 poem in 
Chir language as my own : I am as fit for M 
trimony as invention; and yet I 
for innumerable Eſſays in proſe, 
times to no leſs than half a dozen lines, 
next morning become waſte paper. What 
moſt is, that my female friends w 
very well a dozen years ago, have now 
although I am not ſo old in proportion 
I formerly was: which I can prove by Arithmetick, 
for then I was double their age, which now I 
not. Pray put me out of fear as ſoon as you 
about that ugly report of your illneſs ; let 
know who this Cheſelden is, that hath fo lately 
up in your favour ? Give me allo ſome account 
your neighbour who writ to me from :1I 


10 


dl 


J 


be reſolves to be ſtrenucus for taking off the 


wy 
* 


which grieves me extreamly, from all the unprejudiced 
Reaſons I ever was able to form, and againſt the 
Maxims of all wiſe chriſtian governments, which al- 


: 
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ways had ſome eſtabliſh'd Religion, leaving at beſt a 

toleration to others. 
Farewel my deareſt friend ever, and upon every 

account chat can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


Gm... 1 * * i. . 


LzTTER LXXX. 


Limits of Human Reaſon, and 

A view of the uſeful and therefore at- 

— — . 
able, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, Application, 
and Uſe of different — of the 4- 2 Uſe of 


from, and related to, each other. But what 1 gain 
on the ſide of philoſophy, I loſe on the fide of poetry: 
the flowers are gone, when the fruits begin to ripen, 
and the. fruits perhaps * never ripen r 
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r is gone 
2 
they 
garden than 
—— y 

am as Gardiner, as I am a worſe 
Poet, w 1 
a kin to Philoſophy, for ys Agricullura 
ima ſapientie. ay, Io God: fake, wh ſhould not 
you, (that are ſtep hi Philoſopher 
vine, yet have and wit than 
* Biſhop) Cen give e to the 
(for whom done every thing elle) 
ſo quit the die with me ? And let 
2 Anime Cont our Motto and our 


1 


| 
| 
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LETTZR LXXXI. 
From Dr. Swiſt. 


| Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
Y common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 
diſqualifes me for all converſation ; I mean 


week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could catch 
an interval, to tale a voyage, and in a warm lodging 
get an eaſy chair, and be able to hear and roar among 
my friends, ** As to what you fay of your Letters, 
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the 
that 
thoſe 
few 


Aug. 17, 1 6. - 
* 
ume ago, 


2 
z 
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I now write no letters - 


how-d'ye's, to 
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few I am forced to correſpond with, either out of ne- 
ceflity, or love: And I grow Laconic even beyond 
S poten Rail of Kok 
o, to ionary or petitionary Epi a 
yard 4 You and — Bolingbroke are the only 
men to whom I write, and always in folio. You are 
indeed almoſt the only men I know, who. either can 
write in this age, or whoſe writings will reach the 
next : Others are mere mortals. Whatever failings 
ſuch men may have, a reſpect is due to them, as Lu- 
minaries whoſe exaltation renders their motion 3 
irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem fo to others. 
am afraid to cenſure an thing I hear of Dean Swiſt, 
becauſe I hear it only from mortals, blind and dull: 
And you ſhou'd be cautious of cenſuring any action 
or motion of Lord B. becauſe you hear it only from 
ſhallow, envious, or malicious reporters. What you 
writ to me about him I find to my great ſcandal re- 
r of yours to Whatever you might 
int to me, was this for the prophane ? the thing, if 
ſhould be conceal'd ; hut it is I aſſure you abſo- 
tely untrue, in ever circumſtance. He bas fixed 
in a very agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and 
makes it his whole buſineſs wacare /iteris. But tell me 
the truth, were you not angry at his omitting. to write 
to you ſo long ? I may, for I hear from him ſeldomer 
than from you, that is twice or thrice a. year at moſt. 
Can you poſkbly think he can negle& you, or diſre- 
gard you ? if you catch your ſelf at thinking ſuch 
e, your parts are decay d. For belieie me, 
t Genius's muſt and do eſteem. one another, and 
L if any others can eſteem or comprehend 
uncommon. merit. Others only gueſs at that merit, 
or ce glimmerings of their minis: A genius has 
the intuitive faculty: — 4 
WU 
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From Dr. Swift. 


Think you 
not, 
and 


chat 


736. 
you do 


Decemdb. 2, 1 


owe me a letter, but whether 
I have not been in a condition to write. 


10 
4 
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that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All I 
have left is to walk and ride ; The firſt I can do to- 
lerably ; but the latter for want of good weather at 
this ſeaſon is ſeldom in my power z and having not 
an ounce of fleſh abavt me, my ſkin comes off in ten 
miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone cannot agree 
together. But I am angry, becauſe you will not ſup- 
ſe me as ſick as I am, and write to me out of per- 
EE charity, although I ſhould not be able to anſwer. 
I haye too many vexations by my ſtation and the im- 
pertinence of to be able to bear the mortifi- 
cation of not ing from a very few diſtant friends 
that are left; and, conſidering how time and for- 
tune have ordered matters, I have hardly one friend 
left but your ſelf, What Horace ſays, Singu/a de no- 
bis arni predantur, I feel every month, at fartheſt ; 
and by this computation, if I hold out two years, 
I ſhall think it a miracie. My comfort is, you be- 
gun to diſtinguiſh ſo confounded early, that your ac- 
uaintance with diſtinguiſh'd men of all kinds was 

aſt as antient as mine. I mean Wycherley, Row, 
Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, &c. and in ſpite 
of your heart, you have owned me a Cotemporary. 
Not to mention Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke, Har- 
court, Peterborow : In ſhort, I was other day recol- 
letting twenty-ſeven great Miniſters, or Men of Wit 
and Learning, who are all dead, and all of my ac- 
uaintance, within twenty years paſt ; neither have 
2 1 that the preſent times are 
drawn to the dregs as well as my own liſe.— May 
my friends be happy in this and a better life, but I 
value not what becomes of Poſterity when I conſider 
from what Monſters they are to ſpring. — My 


Lord Orrery writes to you to morraw, and you ſes 


poſſibly 
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toward RT Em po 
. ii 
lebrated, but by one vile Ode, and one hired 
TIS Dow 1 
not take away the 
Virtue, and pe” 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 
loſt, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Refle- 
Hon truck me, you'll ſee from the Motto 1 have 
2 Letters, which ſo much 
D It 


Duo dei der is veteres revocamus Amores, 

Aigue olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias ! 
T detain this letter till I can find ſome ſaſe conveyance; 
PSS <5 2. le:ters of mine muſt be, 
any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except the re- 
verence I bear to true merit and virtue. But I 
* have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have too 


— — your hands will get out in ſome 
— ity : 


= ——_—_—— ++ ow , right'y, 

apts Brands: 
«+ have been 2 Lord had not 
* that place at that time. Your — to that let - 
** ter he has not got ; it has never been out of my 
* cuſtody ; for whatever is lent is loſt (Wit as well 
** as Money) to theſe ncedy poetical Readers,” _ 
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The world will certainly be the better for his change 
ad wy Ai, turn of his letters, 
as ho» ted incipled Philoſopher, thanki 
Fortune for the Tranquilicy he has ben ie into 
her averſion, like a man driven by a violent 
from the ſea into a calm harbour. You aſk me if I. 
have got any ſupply of new Friends to make up for 
thoſe that are gone ? I think that impoſſible, for not 
our friends only, but ſo much of our ſelves is gone 
by the mere flux and eourſe of years, that were the 
ſame Friends to be reſtored to us, we could not be 
reſtored to our ſelves, to enjoy them. But as when 
the continual waſhing of a river takes away our flow- 
ers and plants, it throws weeds and ſedges in their 
room; ſo the courſe of time bri 
it deprives us of a great deal ; 


liament, and you will own in a very uncommon 
manner, „ you it 9 aſſerting of 
Inde , contem One 
or — to me by their — 7" 6 ſame 
ſtudies and the ſame authors: but I will own to you, 
my moral capacity has got ſo much the better of my 
poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter 
ſcore, and none without a caſting weight on the for- 
mer. But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new 
impreſſions, it will ſcarce receive or retain affections 


of 
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of yeſterday; and thoſe friends who have been dead 
theſe twenty years, are more preſent to me now, than 
theſe I ſee daily. You, dear Sir, are one of the for- 
mer ſort to me in all ref] but that we can, yet, 
correſpond together. I don't know whether tis not 


LETTER LXXXV. 


March 23, 1736-7. 

H O' you were never to write to me, yet what 

you deſired in your laſt, that I would write 
often to you, would be a very eaſy taſk : for every 
day I talk with you, and of you, in my heart ; and 
I need only ſet down what that is thinking of. The 
a——_— A ab} ack. 7 period of life 
which is to be labour and forrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left me. 
P in this ſtate are like props indeed, they cannot 
alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, lean- 

ing and bearing upon one another. I wiſh you and I 
might paſs this part of life together. My only necei- 
fary care is at an end. I am now my own maſter too 


much; my houſe is too large; my gardens ſurniſh 
02 
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too much wood and proviſion for my uſe. My ſer 
vants are ſenſible and tender of me; they have inter- 
mari ied, and are become rather low friends than ſer- 


it might once more be ſome pleaſure to you ta ſee 
England? My ſole motive in France to 
meet in, was the narrowneſs of the paſlage by ſea 
from hence, the Phyſicians having told me the weak- 
neſs of my breaſt, &c. is ſuch, as a ſea-fickneſs might 
indanger my life. Tho? one or two of our friends are 
gone, fince you ſaw your native country, there re- 
main a few more who will laſt ſo till d and who 
I cannot but hope have an attractive power to draw 
you back to a Country, which cannot quite be ſunk 
or enſlaved, while ſuch ſpirits remain. And let me 
tell you, there are a ſew more of the ſame ſpirit, who 
would awaken all your old Idzas, and revive your 
hopes of her future recovery and Virtue. Theſe look 
up to you with reverence, and would be animated by 
the fight of him at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, 
in his writings, and deriv'd from thence as much Love 
of their ſpecies as is conſiſtent with a contempt for 
TS 5 5 
I could never be weary, except at the eyes, 
writing to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong one 
it is) for doing it fo „ is Fear; Fear of a very 
great and experienc'd evil, that of my letters being 
kept by the partiality of friends, and paſling into the 
hands, and malice of enemies ; who publiſh m_ 
W 
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with all their Imperſections on their head, ſo that I 
write not on the common terms of honeſt men. : 


LETTER LXXXVI. 


From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, May 31, 1737. 

| LPR, Boat roland ry Mine Fs 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condition 
to pay you. When you fhall be at my age, perhaps 
you may lie under the ſame diſability to your preſent 
or future friends. But my age is not my diſability, 
for I can walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. 
_—_— _—_— ws months together, 1 
2 me for all company, except a friends 
with counter-tenor voices, whom D 
they do not ſpeak loud enough for my cars. It is 
this evil that hath hindered me from venturing to the 
Bath, and to Twittenham ; for deafneſs being not a 
frequent diſorder, hath no allowance given it; and 
the ſcurvy figure a man affected that way makes in 
company, is utterly inſupportable. 


I; 
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It was I began with the petition to you of Orx 
re merchant, to 
charge me wi in your which by your 
way of reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are al- 
ways guineas, and mine farthings z and yet I have a 
pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at the 
Lind of any one of your Epiſtles. I am often wondring 
how you come to excel all mortals on the ſubject 
of Morality, even in the ical way; and ſhould 
ive wad rh Mir Bee 
not made you a it i , 
All the letters {am ted of xn | have faſtned 
jn a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles endors'd ; 
« But, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm of fix 
« years, of which I can find no copies ; and yet I 
<« keep them with all poſſible care: But, I have been 
« forced, on three or four occaſions to ſend all m 
« papers to ſome friends, yet thoſe papers were al 
« {ent ſealed in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; 
„however, what I have are not much above ſixty.” 
I found nothing in any one of them to be left out : 
None of them have any thing to do with Party, of 
which you are the cleareſt of all men by your Re- 
ligion, and the whole Tenour of your life; while 
I am raging every moment againſt the Corruption 
of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this ; ſuch is my 


W 


I have read Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : 
it was ſent — Edition, 22 as 
it could come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. 
The curious are looking out, ſeme for flattery, ſome 
for Ironies in it ; the ſour folks think they have found 
out ſome: But your admirers here, I mean every 
man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the Profeſſion 
of friendſhip to Me in the ſame poem, will not ſuffer. 
you 
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vou to be thought a Flatterer. My happineſs is that 
you are too far engaged, and in ſpite of you the ages 
to come will celebrate me, and know you were a 
friend who loved and eſteemed me, although I dyed 
the object of Court and Party-hatred. 

Pray who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the Epic 
Poem call'd Leonidas, which is re-printing here, and 
hath great vogue? We have frequently good Poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon Con- 
verſation, and two or three others. But the croud do 
not incumber you, who like the Orator or Preacher, 
ſtand aloft, are ſeen above the reſt, more than the 

whole aſſembly below. 
I am able to write no more; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper : I 
am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as I 
can write, or ſpeak, or think. 
| | J. Swirr. 


— 


LETTER LXXXVII. 


From Dr. Swift. 


| Dublin, Fuly 23, 1737. 
I Sent a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my 
Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which 1 
receiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will jbe time enough 
when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be as he 
hopes in about ten days, and then he will take with 
him © all the letters I preſerved of yours, which are 
« not above twenty-hye. I find there is a great 
* chaſm of ſome years, but the dates are more early 
Q « than 
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wo Band which auly 
Wn Irre 
nory half an hour; and my diſorders of $ and 
giddineſs increaſe daily. So that I am declining as faft 


8. 8 


Jer 
g . 


af 


Couſins 

rents took 

Londoners. . Delany, w 

Iriſh family, came to viſit me three days ago, on pur- 
ſe to complain of thoſe in your Letters ; 

85 f between the two 


climates, but will aſſert that North-Wales, Northum- 
berland, Yorkſhire, and other Northern Shires have a 
more cloudy ungenial air than any part of Ireland. 
In ſhort, I am afraid your friends admirers here 
will force you to make a Palinody. 

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, 
my opinion is, — 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 
From Dr. Swiſt, 


My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 1739. 
Have ours of July 25, and firſt I defire you will 
look upon me as a man worn with and ſunk 

by publck a well as perſonal vexations. I have en- 
tirely loſt my memory, unca of converſation by 
a cruel deafneſs, which has lafled almoſt a year, and 
I deſpair of any cure. I ſay not this to encreaſe your 
compaſſion (of which you have already too great a 
part) but as an excuſe for my not being regular in my 
Letters to you, and ſome bo other friends. I have 
an ill name in the Poſt-Office of both Kingdoms, 
which makes the Letters addreſſed to me not ſeldom 
'miſcarry, or be opened and read, and then ſealed in 
a bungling manner before they come to my hands. 
Our friend Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, and 
high in my eſteem ; I defire you will be the meſſenger 
of my humble thanks and ſervice to her. That ſupe- 
rior univerſal Genius you deſcribe, whoſe hand-writ- 
ing I know towards the end of your Letter, hath made 
me both proud and happy ; but by what he writes I 
fear he will be too ſoon gone to his Foreſt abroad. 
He began in the Queen's time to be my Patron, and 
then deſcended to be my Frierd. | 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 

grows better by the addition of years. I have ab o- 
lutely done with Poetry for ſeveral vears paſt, and 
even at my beſt times I could produce nothing but 
trifles ; I therefore rejcct your compliments on that 

ſcore, 
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ore, and it is no compliment in me; for I take your 
econd Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal al. 
moſt any thing you ever writ ; although I live ſo 
much out of the world, that I am ignorant of the 
facts and perſons, which I preſume are very well 
known from Temple-bar to St. James's ; (I mean the 
Court excluſive.) | 

] can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
% have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years and more, 
& are ſcaled up in bundles, and delivered to Mrs. 
« W——, 2 very worthy, rational, and judicious 
« Couſin of mine, and the only relation whoſe viſits 
* I can ſuffer: All theſe Letters ſhe is directed to 
« ſend ſafely to you upon my deceale.” 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a part 
of her eſtate in the North: She is a perſon of very 
good underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give 
me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord B's 
letter in the laſt page of yours. 


My dear Lord, p | 

I am infinitely obliged to your Lardſhip for the 
honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 
I do here confeſs, that I have more obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides. You 
never deceived me, even when you were a great Mi- 
niſter of State : and yet I love you ſtill more, for your 
condeſcending to write to me, when you had the ho- 
nour to be an Exil, I can hardly hope to live till 
you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain enough to 
wiſh that my name could be ſqueez'd in among the 
few Subalterns, guorum pars para fui : If not, 
1 will be revenged, and contrive ſome way to be 
known to futurity, that I had the honour to have 
your Lordſhip for my beſt Patron; and I will 2 
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P. 8. n (if it be 


the blunders I have in my letter. I 
my Couſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſures me, 


« thata great Colleftion of ly letters to _ 
are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand.” 
I am, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, entirely 
yours, J. S wirr. 
It is now Aug. 24, 
1728. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 
The Earl of Orrery to Mr. Pope. 


8 IX. | | Marſton, OR. 4, 1738. 
AM more and more convinc'd that your letters are 
neither Joſt nor burnt : but who the Dean means 


by a ſafe bend in Ireland is beyond my power of 


Nis written juſt thus in the Original. The Book 


that is nw printed ſeems to be part of the Collefion 
bere 


„ 4 it contains not the Letters of 
Mr. of Dr. Swift, both to bim and Mr. 
Gay, which were return'd bim aſter Mr. Gay's death: 
Tho' any mention made by My. P. of the Return or 
Exchange of Letter: bas been indufiriouſly ſuppreft in 
the Publication, and only appears by ſome of the An- 


ſwers.. 


you. 


be 
they are paged 


11 


either to the 


jou ple 
of what I have told 


it ; and I think 


the Dean ſays 


a ſafe hand, and Mrs.“ 


"the heats 
n „ that ſhe was to- 
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to the Dublin Printer: 
of the Printers in 


agree to, as not knowing the 
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Mr. P. from having an 
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4 in my power to make you entirely eaſy in thai 
cc int.“ 8 

This i firſt time I have put pen to paper ſince 
m — — and I ſhou'd ſay (as an excuſe for 
r has coſt me ſome pain, did it not 
allow me an opportunity to aſſure you, that I am, 
dear Sir, with the trueſt eſteem, | 


Your very faithful and 
obedient Servant, 
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